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You ask for a tangible shadow, 
That shall a reminder be 
Of beautiful tender twilights, 
When you stood by the river with me. 


How clearly the mirroring waters 
Reflected the heavens above; 

And life was a dream of beauty, 
To the hearts that were full of love. 


We quote] from kingly poets, 
Of lovers, loyal and true; 

And fancy painted a picture 
More fair than the poet drew. 


We builded an airy castle, 
With turrets gilded and high— 
Alas, for the dear delusion ! 
Alas, for the days gone by ! 


Alas, for the fond hopes perished ! 
For the beautiful songs unsung; 
Alas, for the sorrow that maketh old, 
In the days when our years are young. 


We walk no more ‘neath the moonbeams, 
And our paths lie far apart; 

And never a thrill of the old-time love 
Shall come unto either heart. 


Yet when—altho’ changed and faded— 
The face in the picture you see 

You will think of departed twilight, 
Of the rock, and the river, and me. 
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VII. 
A LETTER FROM RUPERT. 


‘* Annis,” said I, as, after Susie's disap- 
pearance, Andrew shouldered his hoe, and 
walked away—‘‘ is she the one Rupert want- 
ed to marry ?” 

sad Susie? Lor ad 

‘*No; Miss Rupel!.” 

‘**Hush! Who told you that?” 

** You did.” 

‘*No, I didn't. J didn't,” said Annis, ve- 
hemently. ‘* No one tells anything she does— 
or— Did you ever know Jack the Giant- 
killer ?” 

I mentally ran over the short list of my ac- 
quaintances, but could recall no such person, 
so I answered ‘‘ No.” 

‘Well, if I should tell you—that would 
happen to me.” 

“ What ”” 


‘* What the hatchet did, you know. And 
yet I ain’t eggs, so I can’t exactly under- 
stand it, I think I shall have to take a turn 
pretty soon.” 

‘* Was he Drewan ?” I went on, presently. 

‘* Yes, the one with the boe. Why didn't 
he cut ber head off with it?” 

‘*Whose? Susie's?” 

‘‘ The serpenting one. She'll eat Ais heart 
some day.” 

I shuddered at this prediction, and all my 
former dislike returned in full force, and 
was instantly trebled in my mind. 

When we returned to the house one of the 
servants told us that Miss Rupell had gone 
home, 

‘* Missis wouldn't see her—you know why."’ 

‘The bull did fight the bumble -bee, and 
scratched him in the face,” was Auni»’s mys- 
tical rejoinder. 

Three weeks had paseed, and I had be- 
come thoroughly domesticated in Mra. Ra- 
pell’s family, though, in all that time, I had 
seen its mistress but twice, and each time 
she had held her gloomy state in the closed 
and darkened chamber—never moving ex- 
cept to express ber wishes by rapid signals 
to the silently-attentive Mrs. Bromer. Each 
time I had caught my glimpse of her, peep- 
ing from behind Annis’s ample ekirts, to 
which I clung, awed and fearful, for her 
silent life among those closed curtains and 
glimmering candles, seemed to me to be con- 
nected with some deed of horror, now sunk 
in the dark silence of the grave. In vain I 
asked an explanation of Anuis. It caused in 
her an uttcr confusion of ideas, and necessita- 
ted a series of whirls that made me dizzy. 
Mrs. Bromer I never thought of question- 
ing, and a feeling of delicacy withheld me 
from making inquiries of the servants about 
a matter that I felt could be no theme for 
common gossip. From Mr. Rouncer alone I 
might have obtained some information, for 
since he had discovered that I could speak 
French, he had been very gracious and con- 
descending, always wishing me “‘ bone joor” 
in the morning, and “ bone swore” when 


we pepurates for the night. Once he bad 
invi me into bis own ,; rivate apartment, 


and bestowed upon me a glass of some- 
thing very sweet, very s and pupgent!y 
aromatic, that he called “ . He 
often referred to the public buildings and 
amusements of “‘ Parry,” under the impres- 
sion that they must be familiar to me as a 





HEROIC CONDUCT OF KING PEPIN. 
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resident—and always ‘‘ put me through my 

”" when any stranger to myeelf chanced 
to dine at our table. He bad aleo a way of 
bearing down upon me in my progress 
through the houre, or my wanderings through 
the ands, with euch remarks as—'' What 
would you say to ha walk hon the Bullyvar 
such ha day has thi-, Kittie ’" or ‘** Wouldu't 


werry well, but not much compared to the 
Tooleroos hor the Loover ’” 


speak of the subject that engrossed the 
greater part of my thoughts at this time, 
for might it not come to Mrs. Bromer's ears, 
by her be reported to Mra. Rupell, and thus 
lead to my ultimate banishment from this 
house, where only I could hope again to see 
or hear of Rupert ? 
I had not scen Miss Rupell since the day 
she had gone down the walk with the scarlet 
lilies in her hand. Neither was I aware of 
any callers having been at the house. I hal 
not ventured intwu the yellow drawing-room 
again, but I had wandered around by the 
bright-stained window, behind which the 
organ reared its silent pipes, and was sur- 
priced to find it but a mass of dingy, lifeless 
coloring, instead of the glowing hues which 
had impressed themselves sv vividly upon 
my imagination. Disenchanted and bewil- 
dered 1 had extended my peregrina ions, 
and discovercd that the house was equally 
surprising in its different aspects, fur one 
portion would be low and antique, with 
quaint carving, and queer overhanging roof 
and deep-sunken windows, leaden-sashed 
and diamond-paned, while another would 
ive the exterior of lufty walls, with pil- 
are portico, and lung, plate-glass windows, 
shadowed by costly draperies; and yet an- 
other would jut out in a crystal ronlo, and 
| would have high gothic wiadows, opening 
|on pretty balconies and & pointed porch, 
| vine-shaped, with two walls stretching from 
it like arms, bearing at intervals vases of 
| stone. or of curiously intertwisted ruots and 
branches, filled with strange fureign plants. 
Of these, some were roughly spiked, and 
others had dark-spotted leaves, shining as 
if varnishe), and all were burstivg into fiery 
| jets of color, spreading soft, creamy, many- 
| petaled disks, expanding chalices, all flame 
without, and iridescent as a shell within, or 
en stars of a ravishing fra- 
| grance nest a mass of glossy, wax-like 
| foliage. had been forbidden to touch 
them, but as I coukd still look at them and 
linhale their odors I cared little for this 
prohibition, but, perched upon the wall, be- 





' clustering 


the lookhout from the Pong Noof be somc- ' 
thing fine this morning?’ “ This ‘ouse is | 


But, notwith- , 
stan ling Mr. Rouncer's suavity, I feared to | 





tween two vases, would luxuriate in the 
feast of cvlor and perfume, and dream away 
the hours as idle and as happy as the bees 
and butterflies that hovenedl with me over 
and around my vases of delight. 

One day, while sitting in my accustomed 
place, I heard footsteps on the bruad, stone 


walk that led up to the porch, and a woman's | 


voice said— 
‘*It was exactly a month yesterday. | 


am sure I should be glad to see the person | 


I hated must of all the world, after havin; 
been shut up for a month,” 

**T don't think she would be glad to see 
any of us if she had been shut up for a 
year,” re lied a voice I thought I recog 
nized, 

‘* She has never tuld either Mira or myself 
that she did not wish us to come here—and 
as Rupert went off so quietly, I don't think | 
she necd feel any further ‘anxiety on your 
account,” said a third voice, and, peering 
from behind one of my vases, | saw three | 
ladies slowly coming towarls me. One was 
short and fair and plump, one was tall and 
fair and gaunt, and the third was Miss Ra- 
pell. As they approached me, the short one 
said—‘* What little midget is that sunning 
herself on the wall?” 

‘A littie girl belonging to the house,” 
said Mies Rupell—and the tall one nodded 
and smiled, ard pausiog an instant, asked 
me if I liked flowers. 

*T won't go in'o the house yet,’ said Mina 
Rupell, ** Kittic and I are somewhat ac- 
quainted, and I wish to hear what she has 
been duing since I saw her last.” 

The other ladies went to the porc), rang 
the bell and were adinitted, while Miss Iu 
pell leaned against the wall, where I was 
sitting cros+-legged like a Turk, and with 
her shawl knotted gracefully around her | 
waist, and her broad hat sewinzing from one 
careless hand, held up t»ve other, in whic! 
was a letter, just before my eyes. I looked 
from her to it, and from it to her. 

** Can't you read ?" she asked, smiling. I 
bent forward and read the inacription 
** For Persephone the Queen.” 

“From Rupert’ 1| asked eagerly, but 
doubtful of so grext joy.” 

** It came in a letter to me yesterday.” 

In a letter to her! 

** Aren't you going to take it ?” she asked, 
evidently surprised. 

” 


No. 
“It is written to you. 
me to give it to you ” 
**T don’t want it,” I said, eul'enly. 
“Shall I tell Rupert, when I write to 


Rapert wished 





‘ him, that you dido’t want it ’” i 


** You may tell him—nothing.” 





peot an answer.” 





lie unblushingly. 
** Don't you? 


** But he will ask if you have it, and ex- 
** IT don't know how to write.” I told this 


Then you onxn tell me what 


you wish to say, and I will write it for you.” 


pulling at the stiff, waxen leaves of the 
plant at my side, 

‘Nothing to eay to Rupert, whose life 
you saved, and who brought you here !" 

** I didu’t eave his life. He needn't have 
brought me here.” 

** Kittie, you are a strange little puss this 
morning. Don't you feel well ’” 

** Yeu—1—fcel— well." 

My lip was trembling; something seemed 


to rush from my heart to my head like a | 
I felt sick and | read, while Mre. 


great wave, and blind me. 
dizzy, but | was determined not to shed a 
tear before her. 

She walked down to the end of the wall 
and back again, 
at the sky, that seemed no louger blue; at 
the flowere, whose color and perfume had 
disappeared; at the shady, rustling foliage, 


whose coul green had so refreshed my eyes. | 


How faded an] sumbre it looked, and the 
sunlight seemed so wan! 

She stood again near me, the gold of the 
sun on ber ehining bair and in ber shining 


eyes, and on her dark cheeks the cactus's | 


searlet bloom. 

* You are jealous of me,” ehe raid, in her 
sweet vuice, the liquid tones prelonzing each 
syllable. ** Silly child!” and she laughed 
a sweet, rippling laugh, and seizing my 
hands, drew me down to her until she could 
kiss me on the mouth 

I wrenched myself away from her 
is it to be jealous?” T asked. 

“IT don't know. I never had cause to be 
jealous. I only know that there is such a 
thing, and that it makes you refuse to read 
Kupert's letter.” 

I knew that, child as I was, she enjoyed 
this misery of mine—that it colored her 
cheek and made her eyes shine; and I woul)! 
at that moment have yiven my amall life 
and all the golden dreams of my future to 
transfer to her breast what was then raging 
in mine. But «till I kept back my tears and 
locked my amall, cold bands together in my 
lap, and in so doing steadied myself and 
looked into her face with burning eyes, but 
silent lips. 

She walked away from. me again, an: 
again I heard a Jow laugh bubble from ber 
ipa, and saw her graceful shoulders shake a 
little as she glided down the broad, stone 


** What 


**[ haven't anything to say,” I replied, 


I looked at her, and then | 





walk, over which ber bright skirt 
like a rerpent's shining train. 

The other ladies came ou 
Mins gee pease them at the end of 
walk. I could no longer see them, I 
stid from the wall, and flinging myself full- 


| 
FE 


length at ite feot, gave myself up to an 
agony of tears, My letter, w peogienn tat 
ter was gone with them, ‘twas all my 


own fault! 

** Kittie! Kittie!" said a voloe from be- 
hind the wall. I eprang to my feet, das 
away my tears with 
trying to look as o | as possible. 

‘What have you been about ?" sald Mrs. 


Bromer, making her and looki 
more than balf inclined toshakeme, “ You 
are wanted in the 


tidied, your apron is 
been orying, I declare! What can have 
to cry about?" Ho saying, she toch ou by 
the hand, led me in under the pointed porch, 
across a wide, airy hall with a mosaic floor, 
into a lovely little room, furnished in blue 
and white, where, I was dimly conscious, 
glancing from under my swollen lids, through 
the hair that fell over my face, that I was 
set like a prisoner before some one all clad 
in airy white and blue, like the room, I 
heard Mrs, Bromer's wo f 

Che eat coming 1 0 Saat, Ge len Rupell’s 
sweet voice said, ‘‘ Look up, child |” 

I looked up with a start and saw Mra. 
Rupeli, no longer in mourning, but wearing 
an asure mo’ robe, with ber fair bair 
disposed in waved bands on either 
ride her face, with blue ribbons in her smal! 
lace cap, and a marvellous handkerchief 
lying under her hands, which sparkled with 

iamonds, ‘' Put your hair from face,” 
she continued. ed, edie | myself 
blush under the ng gray eyes, which 


gz 


scanned — #0 attentively. 
** How are you f"’ 
** Ten.” 
* And your name ia Persephone—eo my 
s letter tells me. Your father 


grandson 

saved his life, and he, in return, has be- 
stowed you upon me, upon whom you have 
no claim whatever, not even through him, 
for he is nothing to me." 

My heart beat so that I felt he if enffo- 
cating. “Shall you send me aways?" I 
stammered. 

‘*No, I shall not send you away. In the 
first place, Rupert has not given me the 
slightest clue as to where he found you; 
and in the second place | want just such a 
little maid as you will be to comb my hair 
and wait upon me. Sit down there and tell 
me what you have been ing about.” 

I mat down, dropped rather, and 
lowered my head in confusion, 

** Porhaps you don't wish to tell me?" 

** |—would—rather—not.” 

** Very well, then, you need not, to-day. 
To-morrow, when you are eombing my hair, 
gen shall tell me, for, if any one cries in my 

ouse, I wish to know the reason why. You 
may go now, and at ten o'clock to-morrow 
morning Bromer will show you the way to 
my room." 


Vill. 
1 COMB MRA RUPELL'* HAIR, 


It was Annis who came for mothe next 
morning and led the way to Mrs. Rupell's 
room, She was very anxious to know what 
I wak to do there, and when I told her that 
I was to comb Mrs. Rupell's hair, asked if I 
should use a cock«comb or a honeycomb. 

I found Mrs, Rupell sitting before a mir 
ror, with her long hair loowe upon her shoul 
ders. She bad a book in her hand, and 
when she saw me, told Mra, Bromer to give 
me a brash and comb. ‘ Now, be carefal, 
child,” she said, ax | stationed myself be 
hind her, and began to pass the comb 
awkwardly, through the long, thick locks 
Then she took up her book, and beyan to 
Bromer busied herself 
about the room. My touch soon became 
more even, and it was pleasant to me to see 
the abundant lengths grow smooth and 
glossy under my hands 

Mrs. Rupell continued to read while Mre 
Bromer Was in the room, but as soon as we 
were alone, she laid her book in her lap, and 
naid **Now, child, tell me why you were 
erying yesterday’ Don't pull my hair so 
You were doing nicely before.” 

“T was crying because — because 

** Because what ’" 

** Because Mias Rupell brought me a let 
ter.” 

** Mies Rupell brought you a letter?” 

* From —Rupert " 

“Mr. Rupell, you mean? Well, what was 
there in the letter to make you ory?" 

** JI didn’t read it.” 

* Then why did you ery 7" 

** Because —1—didn't read it.” 

* Can't you read?" 

“Con! yes: but 

* But what ’” 

** JI dudn’'t want to read it.” 

* Child, you are incomprehensible! You 
didn’t read the letter, you didn't wish to 





read if, and you cried because you did not 
rewdl it Why didn't you with to read th: 
letter?" 

** Because ne had written to Aer, too.” I 


burst out with this, with my face in a flame 

and then, seeing Mrs. Rupell’s eyes fixed 
upon my reflection in the glass, my hands 
went up before my face to hide it. I stood 
thus for a minute, but, as she said nothing, 
I glanced from between my fingers, and 
saw that she bad resumed her book. * You 
vo now, child,” she said, presently, 
without looking up, and, thankful for this 


sion, I tled. I must have wandered 


may 


i hal rin 





















| “yeomed, sane, 
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ap and down the garden for two bourr, won 
dering what Mre. Rupell wvald thiok of my 
singular confessios, an’ if Rupert would 
ever write to me again, if he would ever 
cone back, and if, in the event of bis te- 
tern, be woul! marry Mice Rupell. If 
] resolved to throw my elf isto the 
ad shows —the 


kiee my “clay-i1 corse,” aod out off 
long tress of my hair, to remember my love 
The thought was gloomlly fascinating, 


Secemetet me to steal down to the brink 


of the pool, but, jact as | had reached it, 
1 cone ae name called, aod sprang back 


inte the garlen. 

“Ahe wants  gald Annie- who _ 
ways spoke of Mra. Ruprll as ‘' she” —anc 
cast quite a halo of m around that 


proscus by the tone in which she ssid it. 
‘You are to lunch with ber. So sit ons 
cushion and cew 8 fine seam, and live upon 
nothing bat strawberries and cream. 

if vou don't find stones in your peaches!” 
With this mysterious warring she left me. 

Mra, Rapell was in the room furuisbed 
with blae, in which I bat seen her the pre- 
ceding day. A small table was set for two, 
and it made quite a picture in my eyes, with 
ite pyramid of fruit, ite small silver service, 
and gokl-linel basket, heaped with amber- 
colored and dark fruity cake, I was made 
ty -it opposite to Mra, Raupell, and was 
liberally supplied by ber with everything on 
the table ut while | was eating, | re- 
marked that she seemed to be oconpied in 
watohing me, and that her chocolate was 
pushed aside, almost untasted, the bisonit 
crumbled on her plate by ber uanheeding 
fingers, I felt a little nervous under this 
sorntiny, but was relieved when she said: 

“You handle your knife and fork ve 
well, and your manner at the table is good, 
and yet your father was a common fisher- 
man ” 

‘He was not a common fisherman! He 
knew French and Letin, avd—" 

1 did not say that he was a common 
man | apoke with regard to hie business, 
which wae that of a common fisherman. 
You convinoe me that he was no ordinary 
person,” 

Then the door opened, and Miss Rupell 
came in, looked surprised to see me, and, 
giiding up to her grandmother, dropped a 
light kiss on her cheek. Mra, Rupell made 
a movement with her head, an if to shake 
off the kine, and her granddaughter, wish 
ing mo good-morning” very awoetly, seat 
ed herself at the table, 

What a nice thing it is to have hot 
houses!" aaid she ‘Our grapes are not 
more then half ripe.” 

* D thought your father had a hot-house 

** He hase a hot- house, in one sense, grand 
mamwra, Let us hope it will not get too 
hot to hold him,” 

‘IT think Mra Roger does —- well, Bhe 
has every, and ia above board in all abe 
says and dees, I ean forgive almost any 
thing but bypoorisy ” 

“People can speak too plainly some 
times,” enid Mice Rapell 

Mra Rupell grew very pole, and darted a 
severe glance at her granddeughter, who 
went on pulling graper from the stem, look 
ing very suave and innocent 

For my part, oontinued the grand 
daughter, “if people bear anything dis 
agreeable abbot me, | would prefer that 
they should keep it to themaclves, If they 
dislike me, | would rather not know it, and 
if they think me ug'y, | would wish to be 
left to cherish the delusion that I am pleas 
ing in their wight.” . 

“Be they think you ugly at home, do 
they *" ssid Mre, Rupell, very muoh with 
the air of egreeing with them 

‘Cassa always lete me know that se 
thinks so, when a young man comes into the 
houre, but the young men are- inclined to 
be hypeeritioal.” 

** "Tastes bave changed since I waea girl” 

* You are not roing to be—hypoecritical, 
grandmamma. Tam said to look so much 
like my grandfather.” 

* Your grandtather was a handsome man.” 

** You thought ao, heeause you were fair, 
grandmamma. The Awe-eyed Bolomons all 
think me black, but comely.” 

* Rpeaking of Solomons does not lead very 
naturally to Rapert. Tut | hear you had a 
letter from him veetertay " 

Mise Rupell glanced quickly at me as she 
replied, Thad alongletter, If lhad thought 
you wouk!l have cared—"' 

"| would net have cared, Bat 1 suppose, 
from the fact of hie having written, that he 
arrived safely an! ta welll" 

"Very well, and desired to be remem 
bered to everybody Did Kittie tell you 
that he wrote to ber alao *" 

* Kittie who '" 

* Kittie Triten 
neme was Triton?" 

* Her name is neither Triton nor Kittie,” 
interposed Mra Rupell 

“I received my information from her 
aelf." 

“Did you tell her that was your name, 
ehild ¥° 

** Ye ea, ma'am ” 

“Why oid your” 

* Mes Bromer told me that was to be my 
name,” 

A very singular proceeding on Dromer's 
vart! | will osk ber what she meant,” said 
Mies Ropell, ring to ring the bell, 

*Piease don't I wil tell rou bow it 
wos,” | raid, «pringing forward and arresting 
her hand In a few words | confessed my 
fiction of the coral island, my sea-eprung 
origin, and the mistake to which it had led 
on Mra Bromer's part 

Mis, Rapel! first laughed, and then looked 
grave, “tt ie always wrong totell an an 
truth “raid she. * Bat circumstances alter 
cares, and you have been, in a manner, 
‘living en your wits’ for the last three weeks 
Bat remember, child, with me truth is al 
ways the best recommendation.” 

* I promire,” said 1, eagerly, “ always to 
tell vou the trath.” 

‘“Rpeak the truth always and to every 
ene for the truth asake. Uf you have bad ail 
you wish, Rath, I will ring the bell and have 
this tvken away.” 

* Cervain!y, grandmamma 
the lits'e girl's name " 

Persephone A 


Didn't you say your 


I’ray, what 


tty name, but rather 


long. | think |» shorten it to Perey.” 
* Perey what'” 
“Simply Perey. That is long enough for 
so little @ % 


y. 
“Bo she is to be Percy, per se? Excuse 
the pun, grandmemma May I go into the 
eet Ge aeee Seven the ay wea ot 


* Certainly, cbild. You won't find Ac- 
drew there, ever.” 


“ Ob! I am not afrail of my bands. They 
bave handled thorns as wel! as roves, Good- 
morning, mamma.” 

“You may go leo, leroy,” said Mra. Ra- 

© Thhi- is the tim- that 1 usually take 
sf afternoon sleep, 

1 followed Mis« Rupell into the gerden— 
sbe called me 





| 


b grew mot I led 
her to the pleoe, and ber them 
until her armas were to , 
* | love them,” sald she. ‘‘ They catch the 
faint and delicate f of the wild 


flowers and hide it in epicy trumpets, 
that when the south wind soun’s their notes 
they may give an echo of the lost epring- 
time. Y center if all people who love 
flowers talk nonsense about them? I do, 


uta le do about their babies, so 
Sastn't th whas- | 


mustn't think | am out of my senses, 

ever you mey hear me say. But are they 
not beautifal?" she continued. ‘ Perhaps 
not so beautiful as sweet. Would you like 
tw know bow they sound’ Every flower to 
me has round as well as color and odor.” 
She paused an instant, and thea to 
improvise the strangest melody. Sbrill, vi- 
brating trille shook throagh the strain, and 
qoumel to shiver like crystals on mellow 
tones of wonderful depth and richuess. Bhe 
wove ber flowers into a wreath as she rang, 
aod their fragrance and color seemed to be 
& part of herself and her song. Tra! la! la! 
a! ber voice rang out, and then linked to 
the exultant tones a low, passionate modu- 
lation that seemed to be heavy with spicy 
odors, and to sweep like a warm, perfumed 
wind around us. *‘ The flowers are dying,” 
she rang, ‘the south wiud has stolen their 
breath, and" her voice sank with a mourn- 
ful cadence, ‘‘ they are dead.” 


‘What, dying, my roses dying ! 
You, with the hearts of cream, 
And you, with the cheeks of velvet— 
Fading away like a dream ! 
I hold you, I kirs you— 
Your fragrance slips 
From your hearts like a sigh, 
And your colors dio 
Under the touch of my lips! 


** What, dying, my lilies dying! 
Drooped on your slender stema, 
My virgins in snowy garments, 
With raciant, golden hems. 
I hold you, I kiss you— 
Why do you look eo wan? 
Your fragrance fainta 
While I make my plainte— 
The white-souled lilies are gone ! 


‘Oh! etrong acd hardy blossoms 
Which come when the roses are dead, 
I have no heart in my 
Vor you in your yellow and red! 
I will not hold you nor kiss you, 
You are too flaunting and bold. 
1 will wait till the Spring 
Shall my sweet roses bring; 
No new love can be like the old.” 


‘* In that a pretty song ?" she asked, paus- 
ing 

** Beautiful,” T eaid, 

"Tam glad you think eo, The music and 
worls are my own—and they won for me 
these bracelets from Rupert.” She pushed 
back the sleeves from ber slender wrists, and 
showed mo two bracelets of foreiga coina, 
How lithe and taper those slender brown 
arms were, and how graceful their action as 
she danced down the th before me, ber 
lowing wreath upbeld by both bands! 

] rupposed that ebe had gone bome, until 
I paseed by the windows of the house- 
keeper's apartments, about an hour after, 
avd saw her «itting inone of the broad win- 
dow senate (the flowers, all withered and 
drooping, lying across her lap.) with Mra. 
Dromer's stern face opposite, her eyes fixed 
upon bers, and ber lips moving rapidly, I 
had been lookitg for Annis, but when | saw 
Miss Ruvell, | no longer wished to go in, and 
turned my steps towards the front of the 
house, thinking I would bave a famous run 
on the stone floor of the baleony that ran 
urder the French windows, As IT turned the 
corner To omet Mra, Rapell—a blue crepe 
shawl thrown over her morning-robe, one 
corner brought over her head, the long fringe 
entangling iteelf in ber fair, disordered hair. 
She was walking hurriedly, and her cheeks 
were flushed, while her delheate robe trailed 
unheeded over the ground, I remarked 
upon this, running towards her, and raising 
the trailing skirt in neat folds, withia the 
reach of her hands, 

* Thank you,” said she, smiling. ‘* My 
dream has put everything out of my heat. 
Such a singulardream! You were in the 
garden with Mina Rapell, Perey. When did 
she wo away 

“She is not gone yet.” 

** She ia here, then’ She iain Bromer's 
room sitting on a window-ecat, .. She 
has a honeysuckle wreath on her lap, . . but 
the flowers are withered, and... Bromer 
sits opparite her with auncera face... . 
sucha face!’ They are talking... 
of me" 

She said all this, looking straight before 
her, and «peaking slowly and dreamily. 

**Tdon t know what they are talking—but 
they are there—as you seid.” 

* Have you seen them, Perey 

*T aaw them jus! before I met you.” 

‘It is very etrange. 1 supnore 1 have 
often dreamed but never, before, have | 
remembered a dream. And this was so vivid 
When | awoke LT coalt still hear her voice, 
saying Nonserme! | am become a recular 
believing im and telling my 
Come with me, Perey, and see if 


old woman 


| dreams ' 


ou! of my head.” 

When | hai finished combing and braid- 
ing ber abundant hair, Mra. Bromer came 
into the reom to ask for a kev, 

* You have ha! aca!l from Mixes Rue,” said 
Mra Rapell, as she gave it to ber. 

Yes, malam. Nre Roger wished my 
rule for- brandy peaches. 7 


1X. 


1AM INTRODUCED To PROFIT S80OR GOMPEL- 
nEIM, 


For about a week I saw little of Mm 
Rupell, Twice a day 1 combed and braided 
her hair, and the rest of my time I disposed 
of asl pleased. Part of it was spent in a 
therough exploration of the grounds around 
the huu-e; bat some of my happiest bours 
were parsed among the vases on the wall. in 
the company of some bovk lent me br Mra 
Repell, whom | could see, as | read, -ituing 
in a window of the Biue Room, ber book or 
her work in ber band. When I returned a 
book, ahe always asked me my opiniun of 
it; aed once, bearjng me humming anair to 
myrelf, asked me to sing aloud I was a lit- 
tle frightened at first; but after awnile I 





managed to sing the Song of Ariel, when 


she wae to inform me that I had a 
very good voloe, which, if enltivated, would 
do me « great deal of credit, Bat when I 
eagerly inquired, should | ever be able to 
sing like Ree—of this sbe could not 
assure me 

Mies Rupell came every day, now, to see 
ber grandmother, who seemed very little 
impressed by ber filial affection. She did 
pot ap car to see me, on there oases 


| neither did I ever hear my name men 


by either, in the conversstions of which I 
used to catch a gow! deal, as I crouched 
amoung my beloved planta. 

“Why are yon so unnenally affectionate, 
to-day ’" Mre pe would say. ‘* There 
is no one near, to be impressed. 

“You are near, to be both pressed and) 
impressed,” Mies Rapell would reply, laugh. | 





ing —not » tinge of resentment of the impu- | 
tation in her sweet voice. 

** You only tumble me,” Mra. Rupell would | 
reply. | 

“You should not wrar so mach chemi- | 
sette, graudmamma, Have you no mercy 
on your lanndress 7" 

“the doesn't have to do up ten white 
akirts in a week, for me." 

*T can't bear to wear anything that looks 
soiled. All the Rapelis are neat, you 
know.” 

“IT think that neatness’as often consists in 
keeping clean, as in frequent changes.” 

“I quite agree with you, grandmamma. 
But every one can not be as particular a» 
you are," 

* Nonsense! Neatness is not a talent, but 
an acquirement.” 

“I bave learned a new song, grand- 
mamma.” 

** 1 congratulate you.” 

‘*Now you know I never bored you with 
my old ones. grandmamma!" 

“I like to hear you sing, Ruth. Your 
voloe ia the prettiest thing abont you.” 

“Then I will sing to you—though it is 
much prettier with the accompaniment.” 

** | intend to have a piano soon.” 
“Oh! you darling! A superb one, I 


ope, 
‘I had thought of asking you to select 


‘* My dearest grandmamma! It would give 
me so much pleasure ” 

“Shall 1 order the carriage to-morrow, 
then ’” 

‘“‘Any time you please. I will keep my 
song now, to sing to the new piano.” 

‘What a charm anything new has for 
you, ~~ 

** Eve ing except a new 1 
There | decidedly prefer my old one.” 

* An it is not possible for you to have a new 


*‘Of course not. The only impossibility I 
know of.” 


he 


it 


apd bend very low before Mr. Rupell with 
what rermed to me an exaggeration of re- 
spect. When Mrs. Rupell bad raid a few 
words to him, be tarned touwarnls Miss Ra- 
peli, who, balf-tarse! from the piano, was 
watching, and asked, “Ie dis de young 
lady ?” 

* No, she is not in the house,” Mrs. Ru- 








“ Hampb 1” 

The new piano made its ina 
couple of days. It war pl in the Blue 
Room, and, the window, I could 
see Mine Rupell ng before it. and bear 
her upon it until the clouds which 


slowly sailed above my head, the waving 
of the trees, the gently-swayivg 
vines all seemed to move in one 


terasnow. She "7 
the piano while played and — 
she might say was listened to without a 
captious reply; her gatesses were received 
eye ; ber funny speeches laughed at. 

i-s Rupell was triumphant—bat none but 
the careful observor cou'd have perceived 
it. Children are careful observers—and | 
had beard enough sail by the servants, seen 
enough of the relations existing between 
the young — and ber grandmother at 
the first interview witnessed by me ~~ 
ceive a change in the manner in which ise 
Rae now came into her grandmother's 
house, and sugested various alterations and 
improvements with the quiet air of a future 
proprietor, Did Mra, Rupell observe it? If 
she did, it plea-e: her to perceive it, for the 
suggested alterations were made, and a mag: 
nificent, carved music-stand replaced the 
antiqne contrivance brought from the 
organ-room, the old-fashioned music-book« 
viellod to superbly-bound collections of the 
finest modern composers, and a bust of 
Mogirt looked own from tne handsome 
bracket above the piano, instead of the 
smoky-viraged St. Cecilia deposed from that 
emine nee, 

** Now, grandmamma, that looks something 
like; and I would propoee to have a five 
landscape or sea view, hung just within the 
range of one’s eyes, when lovking up from 
the keva’ There is nothing so unfavorable 
to inspiration ax a blank wall staring one in 
the face. One wivhes to look beyoud—into 
the cvol heart of a wood, or out over the 
limitless sea.” 

*A very good idea, Ruth. 
that Claude Lorraine brought down 
you think that will do’ 

* Nicely; or that Poussin,” 

** We will try the sea-view, first.” 

** As you please, grandmamma.” 

One day, as | was sitting in my accus 
tomed place, Miss Rupell coming up the 
walk, coudescended to see me, and not only 
to see me, but to speak to me, 

**Good-morming, Perey,” she said, very 
graciously. ‘‘ Rupert sends his love to 


I will have 
Don't 





you.” 

| looked op, with a start, 

“Ob! he in't here,” she said, lang hing, 
**) bad a letter from him last night.” 

I continued to look at her eagerly. Trad 
be said nothing more? Had be asked why 
I tid not auswer his letter? 

** He is painting a—Cleopatra, I believe ” 


| 





you ean't comb aome of these foolish ideas | 


She took @ letter from her pocket, uafolded 
it, aud continued—** Yea, thie is what he 
jsays, * Tau engayerd upen a Cleopatra at this 
| present time. And strange as it may ap- 
wear, she looks wonderfully like your-eif 
| Had she been you, and bad it been Socrates 
hime !f, instead of Mare Antony, who saw 
her come sailpg duwn the Cydnus, he would 
| bave failen at ber feet all the same and’ 
| prayed to live and die there.’ But why am 
| 1 reading this to you, Perey, who probably 
| do not know that Cleopatra was the most 
fascinutiog women of bertime, aud Socrates 
the wisert wan of hia 1 thought perhaps 
you would like to know what Rupert is 
doing, and that be still thiuks of those 
whom be has lett in Eegland.” 

* Lam glad he is well,” ITsaid. ‘And I 





do know about Cleopatra and Mare Antony. 
He liked her for awhile, and then he went 
and mar:icd some ove much nicer than she | 
was, and made her very men 

Mixs Rapel! laughed. “Ob! I see you | 
are quite learned,” she said, and went on 
into the house 

Through the window I could see her sit- | 
ting st the piano and playing lightly with 
ove hand, while she talked to ber grand- 
motber. Presently a strange name was an- 
pounce’, and I saw a email man, with a 
particularly large , cross the room 


oo re lie!, and coming to the window, 
koned to me. I sprang from the wall and 
went into the house, womlering and a little 
alarmed. Could this man have been sent to 
take me away? 

As 1 opened the door Mra came 
forward, and taking me by the b led me 
to the strarger, to whom she raid: * My 
daughter, Mias Perey Rapell. Percy, this 
is Professor Gompelheim, who has come to- 
day to give you your first lesson on the 
piano.” 

Her daughter! First came a feeling of 
utter bewilderment, and then I was conscious 
of a strong sense of exultation. She had 
called me her daughter—she had given me 
her pame! That piano was mine. All the 
arrangements which Miss Rupell bad sug- 
gerted bad been made fur me. lL was the 
daughter of the houwac, and as such the strange 
little German was performing bis salaam 
before me. 

1 turned my eyes upon Mies Rupell. She 
had ber back to us now, aud was playing 
softly—very softly. Suddenly her hands 
swept swiftly and stormily over the keys, 
prioging a long, shuddering wail from the 
treble, to which the bases re-ponded by a 
thunderous roll, like the discharge of artil- 
lery. Then she arose from the piano and 
came towards us smiling. ‘I must bid you 

1-morning, grandmamma, I promised to 
at home by this time.” 

* Must you go?" said Mrs. Rapell. ‘‘ Good- 

, then, Iam really exceedingly obliged 
for the pains ay taken to make every- 
thing conven for my daughter's music 
lessons. I know so little about masic my- 
self that I should bave been quite at a loss 
for the proper arrangements had it not been 
for you.” 
**Pray do not thank me,” said Miss Ru- 
pell. ‘One likes to do a benevolent actiun 
occasionally. Good-morning, Aunt Percy. 
I suppose, if she is your daughter, she must 
be my aunt.” 

As she ssid this I remarked that her eyes 
looked perfectly yellow, a clear, bright color, 
like amber, with a er tint, that 
See tel Geel aie od coer 

me ol t of color, 
and it almost frightened me to see the soft, 
dark, velvety eyes assume tris tigerish hue 
and brilliancy, and seem to dart towards one 
from under the covert of the long. veiling 
lashes. I clung closer to Mra. Rupell’s 
hand. ‘‘Good-morning mamma,” she 
enid again, bowed g ly to the Pro- 
fessor, and left the mom. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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The terms of THE POST are the same as those of 
that beautiful pongueine, THE LADY'S FXNIENI 
att ee ee ees Gap So SERS De peye 

magazine conjoi: when *o ——and are ar 
follows ;—One (ane 0 large Premiom aice! En 
copier 64.003 Four copice 

copies (and one extras) 68.003 Eigh: 


(and one gratie) $12.40. One co a THE 
POST ‘and one ‘on THE LADY's FRIEN $1.00, 
Every getting 1p ac receive the Pre 
elem feeqrnvilr tm cal 

Sabecribere ip the British Provinces murt remit 


t for P i lub «il! 
wenty cente extra a Dose aiiecs if docined. i 
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be sent to differen desired. Singk 
oumbere sent on receipt of six centa, Contents of 
Por: and of Lady's Friend always entirely different. 


lone eeaat fm order to save Feemieaives ah we 
° possible, procure a lort-oflive order 
on Philadelpbia; or get a draft on Philadelphia or 
New Mente = to order, Vf a draft cannot 
be aa a check paratie to our order on a Na- 
tional Bank; if even this i+ not procurable, send 
United States notes. Do not send money by the 
Express Companices, anler*s you pay their charg *. 
Always be sure to name your Post-office, County, 
and State. 

SEWING MACHINE Premiom. For 80 san 
ecribers at $2.50 apiece——or tor \Usubecribere and 9M 

we will send Grover & Baker's No. 22 Machine, 
price $35. By remitcing th. difference of price ip 
cash, any higher priced Machine will be sert, Every 
eabecriber tn a Premiom List, Inasmuch as he pave 
$2.) will vet the Premiom Ster! Eneraving he 
lists may be made up conjointly, if desired, of Tux 
Poet and the Lapy's Faienp. 

Samples of Tas Poet will be sent for 5 cents—of 
the Lady's Friend for 10 cents 

Address 
HENBY PETERSON & CO., 
319 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 





Noticr.—Correspondents should alwaye 
keep copies of any manuscripts they may 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 
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BACK NUMBERS, 


We can still eupply the back numbers of 
Tuk Post to May 29h, containing the early 
portions of ** Tuk Last or THE Incas,” by 
Gustave Aimard; and also a large variety of 
short stories, miscellaneous articles, &c. 

aaah 2 math 





CLUns.—-Those who design raising Clubs 
for Tue Post for the cnsuing year, should 
go to work at once, before the ground is 
crowded with canvasvers for other periodi- 
cals, The inducements we offer are so grest 
that there probobly will be very little dif- 
ficulty iu filling up the lists, The subscrip- 
tions and money should be sent on as soon 
as obtained, (even when the li-ts, if large, 
are not full) in order that the forwarding of 
the paper may not be delayed. 


— ~ — 
TO OUR FRIENDS. 

New subscribers are pouriug in to take 
mivantage of our liberal offers. But we are 
printing a large extra evition of the num- 
bers frum October 2d, and expect to be able 
to supply all new comers. 

Will our regular subscribers please call the 
attention of their friends and rcquaintances 


| to Tne Post, and its liberal inducements. 


By se doing they will confer a great favor 
Upon us. 

Compare the terms of Turk Post with 
those of other first-class wecklies—and mark 
the contrast ! 


> 
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A FAMILY FAILING. 








ANEW CONTRIB TOR. 

Our readers will putice by our snpounce- 
ments for next \ear, that we have epaolled 
Mr. Frank Lee Bene-lict upos the list of the 
contributors for Tuk Post. J 

We have alrewyin bend a fine Novelet 
from Mr. Besedict, writing ite turn for 
rT - Mr. Bevelict is one of the 

ao! most popular of our Ameriean wri- 
ters of fiction. 
oS - 


FOOD FOR INFANTS AND SICK PEOPLE. 
Bome time ago we heard that it waa the 

custom of a large number of “ 
mothers in this city, to feed their tufante on 
cream in profereuce to milk. This shows 
how little of the most useful hinds of know- 
ledge is taught in many of our schools. For 
while guvod cow's milk (unskimme) is « 
v excellent food for infants, skimmed 

milk is far better than cream. - 
Ap to this, we quote the following 
Health” relative to a 


from ** Ilerald o 
number of other mistskes in the matter of 
nutrimen remising taat as to what is 


said about tea, a great deal depends, 
we think, upon how strong the tea is made, 
It seems to us it may be made very nut riti- 
ous indeed. But the 
Journal of Ilealth is « little cranky and one- 
sided .~ the subject of avimal food— 
basing its idens more upon theory, as we 
think, than on fact. It says: — 

** Beef tea bas a comparatively small per- 
centage of nutriment in it. This any one 
can know for himself by considering how 
little beef it contains and how mach water, 
Many English phy-icians now know that 
either oatmeal gruel or gruel made of corn 
or wheat has a much higher value for the 
sick. Florence Nightin was one of the 
first to combat the popular error, that beef 
tea had a bigh nutriment value. Corn 
starch, arrow-root, and tapioca are also 
thought highly nutritive and delicate foods, 


It is very true they are delicate. being ve 
fine and soft, bat their nutritive val e 
small, What is corn starch? Simply the 


starchy portion of the kernel of ourn, the 
other parts having been separated. Many 
mothers are Jed into the belief that when 
their babes necd more pourishment than 
Nature provides, that arrow-root may be 
used to m!vantage, but it cannot be. It is 
totally unlike inilk in composition, and can- 
not be appropriated by the stomachs of little 
babes. Thousands of children have ben 
killed by the a:row-root food, and no duubt 
thousands more will be before their mothers 
will learn any better. 

** Calves-foot jelly, now extensively ad- 
vertised, is a most delivate fvod tor siek 
folk», and as a dessert is worth about as 
much for an article of diet as a piece of ice. 
The Boston Journal of Chemistry, an excel- 
lent authority on this subject, says of this 
article : 

***Calves-foot jelly is another article of 
dict in great favor with nurses and frien+‘s 
of the sick. It is simply the height of <q 4 
to take one-half ounce of gelative, make it 
into a certain bulk by dissolving it into 
water and then give it to the sick, as if. the 
mere bulk represented nourishment, It is 
now known that jelly does vot nouri-h, that 
it has a tendency to produce diarrbaas, and 
to trust to it to repair the waste of a dis- 
eased constitution, is simply to starve the 
sick under the guise of feeding them. If 
100 spooneful of jcily were given in the 
course of the dey, you would have given one 
spoonful of gelatine, which spoonful has 
scarcely any nutritive power whatever.’ 

“Proprietors of hotels and boarding- 
honses are to blame for setting the example 
of feeding people on this worthless stuff. 
On the subject of diet, how ignorant they 
appear to be!” 


ip 
ee 





“Sran Course oF LecTuRes,”—Mr. T. 
B. Pugh of this city apnouvecs a Course of 
Lectures in two series for the coming scasun, 
rar ging from Oct. 19 to April Ist. 

The lectures will be twevty in number, 
from the most popular lecturers in the 
country, including Charles Sumner, Rev E. 
H. Chapin, G. W. Curtis, Hun. 8. 8. Cox, 
Rh. W. Emerson, Profs. Rogers and Morton, 
Rev. Mr. Collyer, Mark Twain, Miss Dickin- 
son, &c., 

Price of reeerved seats for the firet Series 
of Ten Lectures, $5 00. Single tickets 50 
ct».—reserved seats 75 cts. Place, Academy 
of Masic. 

—_—_——__-» — 

Tne BULLs AND Beans. —In our article 
last week upon ‘Gambling in Gold,” we 
led our readers to infer that the Buils bad 
come off best iu the recent contest in New 
York. 

Later developments render this doubtful. 
The Bulls baving buught large amounts of 
gold at high rates, just previcus to the 
tumble to the old prices. 

It is not of much importance to the com- 
munity which set of gamblers worn and 
which set lost, but we like our statements 
to be as near the truth as possible. 

us 

CW Negotiations bave been opened with the 
Britixb Po-t-oflice Department by Postmas- 
ter-Gevernl Cresswell, for a further reduc- 
tion of the letter postage between this coun- 
try and Great B:itain to six cents, 

(3 The President has issned a proclama- 
tion, recommending that Thursiay, Novem- 
ber 18th, be observed as a Day uf Thanks- 
g ving 

¢w” Hon. Franklin Pierce, Ex-President 
of the United States, died at Concur!, New 
Hamp-bire, on the Sth, in the 65th year of 
his age. 

(%~ Both houses of the Virgivia Legisla- 
ture have ratified the Fourteenth ami Fit- 
teenth (suffrage) Amcudmeuts nearly unani- 
mously. 

(#” The last accounts from New York 
say that muney is extremely easy. Loans 
on call range from 5 to 7 per cent., but the 
bulk of the transactions are from 5 tw 6. 

CH Old Father Taylor, of Bostun, though 
aged seventy-seven, is still hale and bearty, 
and e-pecially active at camp-mee 
Lately at Eastham, Mas«achusette, he be- 
came much interc-ted in a young man, for 
whom be praye! thus: ‘‘ Oh Lo:d, perhaps 
You do not know who the young men is. 
He is Captain ——, son of ——, of Harwich, 
one of our best friends and most prominent 
citizens,” 

¢@ Railroad kings are maultiplying.— 
Hithertu Commodore Vande: biit and F1-k, 
Jr., have been looked upur as wearing the 








| car diadem, but a third is now coming in 


| 


the person of James F. Joy, of Detroit, 
Pre iden: of the Michigan Central, and a 
owner in the Bostou and Albany; New 


; | large 
We do not know what our readers think, York Cextral; Great Western of 
but we take the liberty of saying that there Michigan Ceutrsl; Chicago, Barlingtun, and 


are parts of this 


of Miss Preecott’s, Quincey; and Hannibal! and St. Juseph; aud 


which to our mind are spenaid. [ead the @ Kan-as road. His aim is to secure one un- 


closing part of the 
instance. 


present week's instal- broken line of unifurm gauge irom Boston 
| to Galveston. 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS, 

Tre CAREER oF Tuk Gop-IpEa mm Hts- 
Tony. By Hupsen Torrie, author of 
“Arcana of Nature,” ‘Origin and An- 
tiquvity of Mav," &c Pablishe! by Adame 


& Ca,, Boston; and alsy for sale by C. W. A. 
Trumpler, Philada, 
Hestex: Strona's Lire Worx; on, 


Tus MYeTerr SoLvep. By Mre 8S A. 
SvUTUWOUTH, anther of “ Lawrenor Mon- 
roo,” &c. Published by Lee & Shepan', 
Bo-ton ; arc! also for sale by Turner Brothers | 
& Co., Chestont St., Philada. 

Tus Cowriete Works or Mra He- 


MANS Reprinted entire from the last Eng- 
lich edition. Extited by her Sister. In two 
volumes, We are to see thie announce- 


ment of another elition of Mra. Hemane’s 
refined and beautiful poetry. Her volumes 
are peculiarly suitable for a gift to some 
dear friend. Pablished by D. Appleton & Co., 
New York. 

Drum axp Fire Instruction. B 
GARDNER A Struse, Drum Major 12¢ 
Ivfactry N.G ,8. N.Y. Published by D. 
—— & Co,, Ne + York. 

me CooraL Trisute. A Collection of 
New Church Ma-ic, for Choirs, Singing 
Schools, &. By L. O. Emenson, author of 
* Harp of Jad ‘ &a The matter in the 
“* Choral Tribute,” (with the exception of a 
few old standard onal tuves,) it 
is stated, has never a peared before in any 
work, and is consequently fresh and attrac- 
tive. Published by Oliver Ditson & OCo., 
Bostun; and also for sale by C. W. A. 
Trumpler, Philad., 

Veronique. A Romance. By FLORENCE 
Marnvat. Published by Loring, Boston. 

Tne LAKE Srone SEntes. “hiy OLIVER 
Optic, autbor of ** Young America Abroad,” 
&c. We bave before ux four volumes of 
thie series, by one of the most intere-ting 
writers for boys in the conntry. They are— 
“Switcn Orr; on, Tre WAR oF THE 
Srupents.” “On True; on, Tne Youna 
CAPTAIN oF TITE UcaYoa STEAMER.” 
“Lientnina Express; orn, Tok Rivar 
AcaDEMIEs.” ‘“ Tornoven ny DaYLicnt; 
on, THE YouNG ENGINeER OF THE LAKE 
Snore RaiLnoad.” Pablished by Lee & 
Shepard, Boston; and alco for sale by T. B. 
Peterson & Brothers, Philada. 

AMERICAN LITERARY Gazette. Pablished 
by G. W, Cuilds, Philadelphia. The num- 
ber for Oot. ber 1+t, is on our table, with the 
usual excellent assortment of interesting 
literary information. 

-_-_- a - 


Nutting Picnic. 

The children of the public schools of Phila- 
delphia were given a boliday on the Sth to 
enjoy ao old-time nutting picnic in Fair- 
mount Park, A survey of the grounds, pre- 
view ly made, di-cloring that there were dis- 
tributed over the various portions of the 
Park cver 500 chestput an! wainut trees, 
the grounds were ro divided in sections, to 
one vr more of which a school section was 
as-igne!, as to afford equal facilities fur all 
the children, A number of men were em- 
ployed to shake the trees, but on arriving at 
the grounds the boys assumed voluntarily 
thi« auty, leaving the men scarcely anything 
to do. 

At an early hour the various lines of rail- 
ways were crowded with anxious little 
beings all impotient to enter upon their 
day's recreation, their animated faces and 
gestures well rewarding tho-e who inaugu- 
rated the mov-ment for any pains or trouble 
that they may have undergone. From this 
hour till far lato the afternoon the throng 
of pareuts and children continued to flow in 
a steady stream into the Park, and at one 
time not less than 20,000 children were 
ranging within ite limits, free from all re- 
membrances or thoughts of irksome and 
tiresome le-sons, and devoting all thcir en- 
ergies to the enjoymeat of the hour. 

hese, with their parents, friends and 
those who visited the Park to observe the 
children sporting in their unwonted liberty, 
formed an a-sembly such as was probably 
never before witnessed in Philade'phia, This 
one day's freedum and relaxation from study 
will prove of undoubted benefit to the chil- 
dren. , 





Card From Mrs. Stowe. 

Mrs. Stowe writes as follows to the 
Hartford Courant :— 

““Mre, Stowe desires the friends of jus- 
tice and fair dealing to publish for her this 
announcement: That she bas kept silence 
heretofore in regard to the criticisms on her 
article on Lavy Byron for two reasons, 





* Firet—Because she regarded the public 
mind as in too excited a state to cousider | 
the matter di-passionately; and 

** Sacon!— Because whe has expected the 
developements of additional proofs in Eng- 
land, seme of which, of great importance, 
have alrealy come to hand, 

“ Mra, Stowe is preparing a review of the 
whole matter, with further facts and more 
document., iuclating several letters of Lady 
Byron to her, attesting the vigor and soun:- | 
ness of her wind at the perio! referred to, 
and also Mrs, Stowe's own letters to Lady 
Byron at the same time, which were re- 
turned to her by the executors svon after 
that Indy's death. She will also give the 
public a full account of the circumstances 
and rensuns which led her to feel it to be 
her duty to make this disclosure as an obli- 
gation alike of justice, gratitude, and per- 
soval friendship.” 





Official Announcement by President 
Grant ef the Death of L.x-Presideut 
Pierce. 

WasntncTton, Oct. 8, 1869.—The painful 
duty devulves upun the President of an- 
pouncing tu the people of the United States 
the denth of ove of his honored predeces- 
sors, Franklin Pierce, which occurred at | 
Cocord early this morning. Ewinent in 
public councils, and univ rsally beloved in 
private life, his death will be mourned with 
a sorrow befitting the lo-s which his country 
sustains in bis decease, As a mark of re- 
spect to bis m-+mory, it is ordered that the 
Ex: cutive Ma sion, and tue several Depart- 
ments at Was ington, be draped in mourning, | 
and ali bus ness su-pen'ed on the day of the 
funernl. it is furtber ordered, that the War 
and Navy Department's cause suitable mili- 
tary and naval honors to be paid on this oc- 
cision to the memory of the Ulustrious citi- 
zen who has passed from amung us. 


' 


U. 3. GRANT. 





' 
| 


23 The mare Flora Temple, queen of the 
turt, is still bale and hearty, nocwithstand- 
ing she bas reacbed the advance! age of 
thirty-three yer. This +hows that fast | 
irotting does net barm horves, if they are | 
only pi: porly care! for, 

t@ Ao Arkaness boy got behind a bush, 
the other day, and imitated turkey ta'k «0 
enccessfully that be got a charge of buck- 
shot irom his grandpa’s fowlinz-piece. 


3e-———— 





tra papers. 


THE COMING YEAR. 


THREE MONTHS GRATIS 
TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS, 








In Tux Post of Ovtober 24, we com- 
menced a new antl brilliant Novelet 
written by onc of the most talented of our 
lady authors, It is entitled 


A Family Falling. 

BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
* Betwecn Two,” “ How a Woman Had 
Her Way,” &c. 

We are also now publishing 


Geerge Canterbury's Will. 
By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lynne,” “Roland Yorke,” &c. 
These will be followed by the following 
(among other) Novelets : 


Under a Ban. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Author of 
“Cut Adrift,” * The Debarry Fortune,” 
&c., ke, 


Bearing the Yoke. 


By FRANK LEE BENEDICT, Author of 
* Dora Castell,” &c. 


A Nevelet 


By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author 
of “* The Mystery of the Reefs,” &c. 


Whe Told! 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” * A Family Failing," &c. 

Besides our Novelets by Miss Prescott, 
Miss Douglas, Mis, Wood, Frank Lee Bene- 
dict, Mra, Husmer, &c., we also give in 
Stories, Sketches, &., 

The Gems of the English Magazines, 

And also News, AanicurtunaL An- 
TicLeEa, Portny, Wir avd Humor, Rip- 
DLES, Receipts, &. 

Oyr new Premium Steel Engraving is 
called “TAKING THE MEASURE OF TUE 
Wrpoive Rixa,”—is 18 by 24 inches—and 
will probably be the most attractive en- 
graving we have ever iesued. Jf was cn 
graved in England, at a cost of $2,000. A 
copy of this, or of either of our other large 
and beautiful steel Engravings—‘' The Song 
of Home at Sea," ** Washington at Mount 
Vervon,” ‘One of Life's Happy Hours,” or 
** Everett in His Library”—will be given to 
every full ($2.50) subscriber, and also to 
every person sending on aclub, Members 
of a Clab, wishing an Engraving, must remit 
one dollar extra. These engravings, when 
framed, ore beautiful ornaments for the 
parlox or library. 


PSST GGG 


We make the following Special Offer 
to New Subscribers. We shall begin the 
subscriptions of all New subscribers for 
1870 with the paper of October 2, which 
contains the commencement of Miss 
Prescott’s new and brilliant Novelet, “A 
Famity Far.ina,” until the large extra 
edition of that date is exhausted. This 
will be thirteen papers in addition to the 
regular weekly numbers for 1870, or fif- 
teen all! When our extra 
edition ‘s exhausted, the names of all new 
subscribers for 1870 shall be entered ca 
our list the very week they are received. 
Of course those who send in their names 
early will receive the full number of ex- 


months in 


REEEERREES 


This offer applies to all new wubscribers 
single or in clubs. And our Club terms are 
so very low, as compared with other first 
class literary weeklies, that clubs should be 
obtained with the greatest ease. And the 
getter up of a club of Five or over, gets not 
only the Premium Engraving for his trouble, 
but a free copy of the paper also, 

While we offer thus a special inducewent 
to new subscribers, our old subscribers will 
reap the benefit of the increased circulation 
which it brings us, in the improvement of 
our paper, and in the ease of getting up 
clubs—and therefore it is to their interest 
to speak a good word for us to their frievda. 
And in proportion as patronage is extended 
to un, are we able to make Tur Post more 
and more worthy of their support. 

When it is considered that the terms of 
Tue Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weckly, we 
think we dewive au even more liberal sup- 
port from an svpreciative public than we 
have ever yet received 

We trast thot thove of our subscribers 
who desigu aukiug up clubs, will be in the 
field as earls as posable, and make large 
additions to their liete. Our prices to club 
subscribers are 60 low, that if the matter is 
properly explaiued, very few who desire a 
first-claxe literary paper will hesitate to 
subscribe at ounce, and thank the getter-up 
of the club for calling the paper to their 
notice. 

Sve Tene under 
numbers (postoge paid) are sent for 5 cents. 





vd'torial heal, Sample 


‘ * aon 

CW The proper di-tinetion between pie 
ard tart ia b ing confused. Bear in wind 
that a tart is an open structare in con- 
fi clione r?, whilst a pie is & C.o7e4 one, and 
you'd wale pv mistake 


Legibic Writing. 


Amongst many sensible remarks of the 
late Lord Palmer-ton, bis suggestions on the 
subject of legible handwriting are well 
worthy of attention. His lor'ship, who 
wrote a very plain, clear hand himeelf, 
thought every body ought to be able to write 
in characters easily decipherable. We think 
a0, too; the object of all writing is that it 
may be read. Many of our eminent men 
write a must abominable sorawl, It is not 
very long since a learned judge on the 
Northern Circuit th to inflict a 
heavy five for contempt upon a functionary 
of the court, if he sent in such illegible 
documents again. Everybody knows Mr. 
Dickens's sketch of a learned t, 
whose opinions all the solicitors t on 
the most abstruse points of Jaw, and whose 
old clerk was the only person in the world 
who could decipher them when the counsel 
bad written them vut. The great humorist 
himeelf is an offeoder; and of the manu- 
script that passes our hands, at 
least one-third is not ly legible. 


THE MARKETS. 
aay 1a Gate, cad won Ulis, Nockesing super. 
nols family at n - 
fine, at EF ot extra at ; low grades 
Rattan ees cents bbe Apel i 
v x am 4 » 
‘ 17) and {aucy brands at 68 


al { 
nae hg at 96,5008, 


GRAIN—There has been 





little demand for 


W heat—40,000 bus of Penneylvania, W and 
Southern red sold at §1,49¢01,45 8 bae for and 
pene, ant nee eee Se 1,58 @ bus, 
nccording té quality. Rye—S00u yt 


ve 
niaand Western sold at $1,071,108 bus. Corn— 
S000 bas of Western mixed sold pa Ae 1; 24,000 
hue of yellow ot Shs. and «mal! lote of at $1 
# bus. ) bus Pennsylvania, Weetora, and 
Sent bus; bus of New 
York Bovley wold at 91,20 Y bus. 

VPRO 1810 \8— Che market continaes quiet: sales 
of city packed Mess Beef at + wl Bacon; sales of 
dides at 10@2i Ne, and Shou at eNO NS 
Urceu meats; rales of Shoulders «t 154 @ite, Lard; 
sales of 2000 bole and ter at 18 @is\c tor steam 
and kettle rendered, and -— a are sell. 
ing ot wemiate P dozen for Wemern and Penns. 

0 N— there le vo material change to antice. 
Sales of 600 bal « my 4 at 8c for uplands, aud 
88g Mibe WD tor New ane. 

RUIT ~Oranges range from $5@10 @ wee. Dried 
B'ackberrics sell at 18¢ B®; dried App at Too ; 
quarter Peaches at Ta Tige, and halves at f ONe 

D. Green Apples sell yt tw barrel. 

HAY—Sales of Prime ry! y 100 Te, 
$1,25@1,W; mixed, $1,15@1,20; Straw, §1,20@1, 40. 


CH It was discovered, the other day, 
that a man living in Holyoke, Mase,, had 
provided himself with a wife in each of the 
four «tates of Maine, New Hampabire, Iowa 
aud Michigan, He evidently wanted to be 
at hume wherever he went. 








PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 


The tupyly of Hert Catite during the part wrok 
smounted to about 3900 head, The prices reallacd 
trom S44 28K cte BW. 125 Cows brought from #45 
TB vend, Sheep-—B0H) head were dispored of 
tt from 44 AQ6Mec 8B. 200 Hoge cold at from 914,50 
10 15,50 @ 100 Be, 





(3 Dry earth is said to be an excollent 
thing for galls or sores on horses, tu be re- 
tained by a bandage, and changed as often 
as it becomes moist from absorp.ion. 





Let Us Pretect Ourselves, 

The physical structure of the strongest human 
being te vulnerable everywhere. Our bodice are en- 
Gowed by nature with « certain negative power, 
which protecis them, to some extent, from unwhole- 


some influences; but thie protection ts imp rfect, 
and cannot be safely mlicd on in unhealthy regions, 
or under circumstances of more than ordinary dan- 
ger. Therefore, it ls wisdom; it le prudence ; it be 
common sense to provide agaivet such contingen- 
cles, by taking an antidote in advance; Ip other 
words, by fortifying the system with HOSTET. 
TER'S STOMACH BITTENS—the most complete 
protective against all the epidemic and endemic ma 
ladios that hae ever b en administered In any coun- 
try. As aremedy for Dyepep-la, there is no medi 
eine that will compare with it, Wohooever saffers the 
pange of ladigestion, onywhere on the foce of the 
earth where HOSPETTER'’S STOMACH BIT) Ets 
can be procured, doce «o voluntarily; for, as eurely 
as trath existe, thie Invaluable tonle and alturative 
would restore hie disordered stomach to a heslthy 
condition, To the nervous it ls aleo especially re 
commended, and in cases of confirmed covetipation 
it aleo affords epeedy and permanent relief. 

Ip all cases of fever and agae the BITTERS te 
more potent than any amount of quinine, while the 
mort dangerous cues of Uillous fever yield to it» 
wondertul propertice, Those who have tried the 
medicine will never ure another for any of the all- 
mente which the HO*TETTER'S BITTEKS pro 
feeree to subdue. To thore who have not made the 
experiment we cordially recommend an ely appil 
cation to the BITTERS whenever they are stricken 
hy dincase of the digestive organs, ocun nt 


CW A North Adams deacon was some 
what surprise! on returning from bis church 
one Suuday inst mouth, to find a dozen cows 
of a neighbor in bis garden feasting on green 
corn and other vegetables, The neighbor 
was notified, but being wo conscientious to 
drive cows on Suuday, refused to take care 
of them, whereupon the deacon concluded 
to drive them out himself. The owner then, 
on seeing his cattle ieading as he feared for 
the pound, came out and remonstrated in 
high terms, severely censuring the religion 
ofa man who had no bigher motives than 
to drive cattle through the street on Sunday. 


Peychemancy, Farcinstion, or Soul-charm 
lag. 400 pages; cloth. This wonderfal book has 
fall imetructions to enable the reader to fascinate 
either sex, or any animal at will, Mesmeriem, Spi 
rtusliem, and hundreds of other curious expert- 
ments. In cap be obtained by remding address, with 
postare, to T. W. EVANS & ©O., 41 8. Eighth at., 
Philadelphia, ota ly 

(®#™~ The London Saturday Review is of 
opision that Americaus speak ‘a languaye 
resembiing tle English, aod with an ¢m- 
phasis and intunation which rerembie uo- 
thing ever heard before.” 





W gJearn that Mesers, MASON BROTHERS, of 
the city of New York, bave jart disposed of their 
larye and valuable catalowue of muric buook~ to 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., the well known muric 
publish-re, ihe Maron catalogue embreed up 
wards of seventy bouks, many of them ot wide popu 


larity, and included the “ Maron and Hoadl y rate 


Vetuod,” * Koot'’s Cabinet Organ Instructor,” * New 
Ameriian Tane Book” (no tm prose “(arm ta 
Sacra,” “Temple Choir “Jublicee.” ae, ae. We 


are informed taat thir acqalritivun to the already very 


extensive catalorve of Diteon & Co makes it equal 
iu evtemt and value to that of all the masric publish 
ere ig the United Statce combined. — New Jork Tre 
bur, Sept, M4. 

4 a Why dont th: eolle gesgtupar ¥ 
degree for wu iiar*, aod make supecios 


professors fiddle D. D.'*? 


Married * Pull t'p.” 

In Virginia, where the law fixes the mar 
riage fee at one dollar, there is a reminis 
cence of a couple whu many years ago called 
on « parson and requested him to marry 
them. 

“ Where ia my fee?" said the old func 
tionary. 

The ion who were to unite their for 
tunes did to at once, and found the joint 
amount to be twenty-seven cents. 

*Lean't marry you for that sum,” said 
the irate old . 

‘A little bit of service will go a long 


way, suggested the male applicant. 


Ab, no,” said the parson; “you don't 
pay for the size of the , but for the good 
you hope it you.” 

The lass, intent on 


marriage, to 
weep, but the parson was inexorable, and 
turned sadly to depart. Jut 
then a happy thought seemed to strike the 
@ avd she turned and cried, 

th her tears— 


- sir, if you can't marry us full 
up, won't you marry us twenty-seven centa’ 
@ can come fur the rest some 
other time.” 
This was too much for the . He 
married them “full up,” and they went on 
their way rejoicing. 





Clethes Wringers. 

Any sensible person can understand that a Wrin- 
grt having cog-wheels which can play apart or d «- 
conpect when a large article je passing between the 
rolls, le little if amy better than one without any 
cogs at all, becaure the cogs (all to be of ecrvice 
when most nevded. The (nivereti has not this 
fatal objecWon, but le Warranted Durable. 


ee oe ee 


€3 That bloody carnival, the Jugyer- 
naut Festival at Serampore, oor 
yielding to civilizing influences, This year 
there appeared to be comparatively little 
enthusiasin among the peo, le in regard to It. 
An India peper states that the two great 
care still stand on the roadside, half in the 
ditch, because the people will not pull 
them back to their places, In spite of the 
numbers hired to pull and to applaud, the 
cars were on the first oocasion, only 
half the usual distanoe, and there they lie 
in the mud, with the iduls op them and 
flage fying. The Brahmina applied to the 
nuthoritics to compe! the people to pull, but 
in vain, Thus idolatry in and near the 
great citics of India seema to be tottering, 
supported by no enthusingm and little faith, 





a. Mw. B. 
BRadway’s Meady Ucticf 
Cur s the Woret Pains in from One lo Twenty 
Minutes. 
NOT ONE HOUR 
After reading this advertisement need any one 
BUFFER WITH PAIN, 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF +e « cure tor 
every pain, 
It was the firet, and ie 
THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 
That inrtautly stope the most excruciating palne, 
allays infammations and cures congestions, whether 
of the lungs, stomach, bowels, or other glands o1 
organs, by one application, 
in from Une to Twenty Minutes, 
No matter how violunt or excructating the pain, the 
RHEUMATIC, bed-ridden, infirm, crippled, ner 
vour, newralgic, or prostrated with discase may suffer, 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 
Wu. Arronp Inerant Ketter. 
INFLAMMATION OF 18e KipasrYa, 
Ih PLAMMATION OF TUE BLADDEA, 
INFLAMMATION OF Tun Bows, 
Coneretion oF Tus Lunes, 
Sons Turoat, Dirricutt Bagatuine, 
Paurrration or Tar Heart, 
fiverenice, Cnovr, Dirturata, 
Catanan, InrLurNaza, 
Heapacus, Tootnacus, 
Neveatoa, NeeuMaTion, 
Coup Crtite, Aeur Cuttta, 
The application of the Ready Bellet to the part 
or parts, where the pala or dilicully extets, will 
afford case and comfort, 

Twenty drops tn a half tambler of water wi!l, in a 
few minutes, care CRAMPS, SPASMS, 8OUR #TO 
MACH, HFARTBUIN, SICK HRADACHE, DIARK 
HEA, DYSENTEKY, COLIC, WIND IN THE 
BOW ELS, and all INTERNAL PALNS, 

Travellers should alwaye carry a bottle of Rade 
Way's Belief with thm. Afow drops in water 
will prevent sick ness or palne from change of water 
it le better than Frouch brandy of bitters as a stimu 
lant. 

FEVER AND AGUE. 

Fever and Ague cured tor Ofiy conte, There 

ie nota remedial agent in this world that will cure 
Fever and Ague, and all other maiarious, billous, 
ecarht, typhoid, yellow, and other (-vere (aided by 
RADWAY'S PILLS), 0 quick a RADWAY'S 
READY RELIEF. F¥itty con's per bottl- 
Dr. BMadway’s Perfect Curgative Pitis, 
Perfectly tastelors, elegantly coated, for the cur. of 
all Meordere of the stomach, liver, bowels, kidneys, 
bladder, nervous dis ases, headache, constipstion, 
com tlvences, Indivestion, dyspepela, biltournera, bill 
our fever, inflummation of the bowels, piles, and al 
derangements of the laternal viecera, Warranted to 
effect a poritive cure Price 25 cents per box 

Head FALSE AND TREK. Send one letecr stamp 
to Hadway & Co., No. 87 Maiden Lane, New York 
Iuformation worth thoasands will be sent you. 

Suld by Drugyirta aug7u 
CH Jobu Bowen, who coufessed to hay 
ing caused the terrible Carr's Rock disaster 
ou the Erie railway, bas beon seutenced to 

ten years’ umpri-onment 


CKHAMPTON'S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY 
SOAP contains a large per centage of VEGK 
(ABLE OIL, ie @arrant d tally equal to the bewt luo 
ported Castile Soap, and af thy same time possesres 
all the warhing and cleansing propertios uf the cele 
brated French aud German lauodry soaps, CKAWE 
TON KBHOS.. 2 46, & and W Hatgere place, and 
mad’! def rou OMce 84 Froat Stre.t, N 
York. orl’ Om 





Cw A little girl who was watching the 
balloon ascension at Lewiston, Me, sud 
denly exclaimed: —** Mamma, I stouldn't 
think Gul would like to have that man go 
up to heaveu alive." 





Hotsowar's Fisa 
| 


Why are they *o popular? 

Simply because they are bett thon any othere in 
jex steure, they give anlv real catiefaction, they ¢o | 
| all thet i* chaimel for them: the r move sickness 


| 
and vive health and atrength 


CW It in maid to be 
Paris to hire poople to attend tushiouable 


j a common practice in 


churches, so that tl preachers may ray 

| that they alway have crowdel houses 

| Two or throe c nuts psy for a wor iipper 

| 

Orrrore elenterr or r w thelr me of 

| kop. if deo t i * A. orl > 1. ¢ , intucen 
\ 11 i ’ Mar bi, “i r tiy tome 
Hite t taitest: otal “with KS | 
Lesagtn &4tv. U5 > uth ,WVhia eepliy i 








| New Waror Maxima Buran. —A method 


has been discovered of making bread with- 
veut grimling the corn It eaid that, 
whereas in the pressse of making breed 
from flour there fs much waste, so that 100 
Ibe. of grain yield only 1129 Ibe. of bread, ac- 
cording to the new process 100 Ibe. of grain 
will produce 145 Ibe. oF 150 Ibe, of bread. 

he new bread is not only increased in 
quantity, but ie also said to be of better 
quality. According to the olf procese mach 
of the glutcn was dccompored and lost (n 
the heat of grinding. It is preserved whew 
grinding ls uoncocesary ; pod the new mode 
of fermentation coniribates greatly to the 
whiteness of the bread. 





Comfertand Biles, or Painand Agony. 
a Sed { 
2 


cares of Ubroste fom, Heedoche, eats 
oe Sea bh Be a: Sb 7) Dyseatery, 
dc.. have sstontohad the stvilised vor ; a Bo Dew 
penny; but afi articl: that bas + the of 
twenty two years. The enormous sale repiaty | 


Se ee 


without « bottle fn 
cod ene Sewe cl catusing map Se coved Op te 
i , Cramp, Dysentery yield at once to ite 


by 
ete, end 61. Depot, 10 Park New York. 
cy Place, 





One of the Eptacopal mission cba 

a“How Teck has ym neh mph 
solid gold, 
SS 
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Marriage notices al be accom od 
wumeuh—_.—— - 


—e eo 


On the Mof A \ ‘Ter, Andw. ) aay 
Mr. Wnuee ut. Woz.as lee a A. “1 
the Hev. J. 


Mr. com A. Deer i cmreon, woos ty dunes, 
pon thee gta Or Ber FE. Soap. 


TURKS, 
On the 4th feetent, by hen tn, Putonen, Bee. 
Cusniee H. Savipes tu Mise Anas Matane, 
daughter ef Geo Mah bott of thir elty. 
On the Oth of hept., Bb the Kev, W. i» kaesee 
Mr Jonn 0. 7 agesy to Mies Lovums BK. Huseon, 


“e 





— LT 
SZATHS. 
Notices of Deaths must always be accomps 
alle a respupelble pame, 
On the Sth ipetent, Mre. Sanan M. Swans, le her 
45th year. 
Un the 4th Instant, Mr, Witttam H. Lawn, aged 
yews, 
athe 4th instant, Rissasere Lenuant, in ber 


wath year. 

On the 4th Instant, Mre, Unrry Giteerts, aged 20 
year. 

On the Od instant, Hossa? Banwes, tn bie THh 


year, 
On the 4 instant, Wo1sae PF. Cocnent, fp bie 
Oth year, 
On the 84 Inetent, Joum D. Hann, tn bie Bist 


year. 

On the Od Instant, Cuancrs Fienen, aged @ years, 

On the iet instant, Mra. Mant A. Jomneon, aged 
yours, 








AGENTS WANTED von, 
Secrets of the 
Great City, 


A Werk deecriptive of the eros. aad the 
Veo Re, ine maimisa wou 
ee anv ak oy + aa of 
Vork Gity. 

It yich bo Baw Row Eesteme are made ged 
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4. 


LORD BIKRONS THERES POR ts Te 
AVGUWTA. 


(We have thought it would be of interest 
to our readers at this time, to see Lord By- 
ron's celebrated to bis sister Augusta 
(Mre. Leigh.) e give them with the votes 
attached, as we them in our 1554 edition 
of Byron's Works, As to the poems them 
solves, they seem to us simply what many 
a brother would write, if he the ability, 
to » belowed sister. — fd. Sat, Eee, Post.) 


STANZAS TO AUGUBTA* 
1. 


When al! grew drear and dark, 
And reason balf withheld her ray 
ind hope but shed « yy my 
Which more misled my ly way; 


In that deep midnight of the mind, 
And that inte strife of heart, 
When to be deem'd too kind, 
The weak deepair—the cold depart ; 


When fortune changed—and love fled far, 
And hatred's eb flew thick and fast, 
Thou wert the solitary star 
Which rose and set not to the last. 


IV. 
Ob! blest be thine unbroken Nght ! 
That wateh'd me as a seraph's eye, 


J nd stood between me and the night, 
Forever shining sweetly nigh. 


v. 


And when the cloud u us came, 
Which strove to blacken o'er thy ray- 

Then purer apread its gentle flame, 
And dasb'd the darkness all away 


vi 


Still may thy epirit dwell on mine, 
And teach it what to brave or brook- 
There's more in one soft word of thine 
Than in the world's defied rebuke 


vil 
Thou stood'st, as stands a lovely trer, 
That etill unbroke, though gently bent, 


Bill waves with fond fidelity 
Its boughs above a monument, 


Vill. 


The winds might rend—the skies might 
pour, 
But there thou wert. -and «till wouldet be 
Devoted in the stormiest hour 
To shed thy weeping leaves o'er me 


IX. 


Lut thou and thine shall know no blight, 
Whatever fate on me may fall; 

For Heaven in sunshine will requite 
The kind--and thee the most of all 


x 


Then let the ties of battled love 
Te broken. thine will newer break; 
Thy heart can fee! but will not move 4 
Thy soul, though soft, will newer shake 


Xl 


And thease, when all was lost beside, 
Were found and «till are fix'd in thee; 

Ant bearing etill a breast so tried, 
harth is no desert even to me 


‘Ile sleter the Heneratle Mre Leigh Thee 
etaneae the parting tribute to her, «howe anehaken 
tenderness had been the suthor's role consolation 
during the ortele of domestic misery — wer, we bx 
Hews, the Inet werece written by Lord Byron in Fog 
land) Ina mote to Mr Rogers, dated April tah, he 
eave * My eleter le now with me and leavee town 
to morrow . we shall not meet again for some time at 
allevonte (fener! and, ander there clreumetances 
I trort to etaed cxcneed to vou and Wr Sheridan 
for being nosble to walt upon him thie eventing ” 
fin the Wh, the poet took « lart leave af bie native 
country | 


STANZAS TO AUGUSTA * 
1 


Though the day of my destiny's over, 
Anc the etar of my fate hath declined, 
Phy soft heart refused to discover 
The faults which so many could find ; 
Though thy soul with my pgnef war a 
quainted, 
It shrunk not to share it with me, 
And the love which my «pint bath painted 
It never hath fouad but in tee 


Vv 


Yet I Wleme sot the world, nor dewp're it, 
Nor the war of the manr with one 
If my soul wae not fitted to prize it, 
"Twas folly not sooner to shun ; 
And if deorly that error hath co-t me, 
And more than I once could foresee, 
I bave found that, whatever it lost me, 


It could not deprive me of thee 
vi. 
From the wreck of the past, which hath 


Thus much I at least may recall, 
it hath 4 me that what | mot 
cheriteh d 
Deserved to be dearest of all: 
In the decert « fountain is springing, 
In the wide waste there still is « tree, 
Aod a bird ta the solitade singing, 


Which speaks to my it of thee. 
= Jaly 24, 1516. 





EPISTLE TO AUGUSTA." 
1. 


My sinter! my sweet sister! if 1 name 
. Dearer and purer were, it should be 
thine. 
Mountains and seas divide us, but I claim 
No tears, but tenderness to answer mine 
Go where I will, to me thoa art the 


vame -- 

A loved regret which I would not resign. 
There yct are two things in my destiny ,— 
A world to roam through, and a home with 


thee. 
IL ‘ 
The fret were nothing—hbad I still the 
last, 


It were the haven of my happiness; 
Kut other claims and other ties thou hast, 
And mine is not the wish to make them 


ome. 
A strange doom is thy father's son's, aod 


past 
Recalling, a« it lies beyond redress; 
Reversed for him our grandsire's} fate of 


e.— 
He soles rest at sea, nor I on shore. 


Itt. 


If my inheritance of storms hath been 

In other elementa, and on the rocks 

Of perils, overlook'd or unforeseen, 

1 have sastain'd my share of worldly 
shocks, 

The fault was mine; nor do I seck to 
screen 

My errors with defensive paradox ; 

I have been cunning in mine overthrow, 

The careful pilot of my proper woe 


IV, 
Mine were my faults, and mine be their 
reward, 
My whole life was a contest, since the 
day 
That gave me being, gave me that which 
marr'd 
The gift,—a fate, or will, that walk'd 
netray ; 
And IT at times have found the struggle 
hard, 
And thought of shaking off my bonds of 
‘ lay 
But now | fain would for a time survive, 
If but to ree what next can well arrive 
v 


Kingdoms and empires in my little day 

I have outlived, and yet Tam not old; 

And when | look on this, the petty spray 

Of my own years of trouble, which have 
roll'd 

Like a wild bay of breakers, melts away : 

Something —-I know not what—does eiill 
uphold 

A spirit of slight patience; not in vain, 

Even for ita own enke, do we purchase pain 


Vi. 
Perhaps the workings of defiance stir 
Within me oor perhaps a cold despair, 
Brought on when tls habitually recur, 


Perhaps a kinder clime, or purer air 
{ For even to this may ‘ hange of soul 


refer, 

And with light armour we may learn to 
beoar,) 

Have taught me a strange quiet, which 
war not 


The chief companion of a calmer lot 
Vil 
1 feel almost at times as I have felt 
In happy chiluhood, trees, and flowers, 


and brooks, 
Which do remember me of where I dwelt 





Then when nature around me is emiling, 
The last emile which anewere to mine, 

1 do not believe it beguiling, 
Hecause it reminds me of thine. 

Aud when winds are at war with the ocean, 
As the breasts I believe in with me, 

If their billows excite an emotion, 


} 
| 


Fre my young mind was sacrificed to 
books, 
Come as of yore upon me, and can melt 
My heart with recognition of their looks; 
Aud even at moments I could think I «ee 
Some living thing to love-—but none like 





It is that they bear me from ther. 
it | 
Though the rock of my last hope is ehiver'd 
And ite fragments are sunk in the wave, | 
Though | feel that my soul is deliver'd | 
| 


To pain—it shall not be its slave 
There is many a pang to pursue me 
They may crush, but ey shall not con 
teomn 
They may torture, but shall not subdue 


me 
"Tis of thee that 1 think —not of them} 
IV 


Though human, thou didst not deceive me, 
Though woman, thou didst not forsake, 
Though loved, thou forborest to grieve me, 

Though slander'd, thou never ocouldst 


shake, —— 
Though trusted, thou didst not disclaim me, 
Though parted, it was not to fly, 
Though watehful, ‘twas not to defame me, 
Nor mute, that the world might belie | 


* These beaatiful rorees, so expressive of the wri 
tors wounded feelings af the moment, were written 
in July, at the Campagne Diodati, near Gepeva, and 
tranemitied to England fer publication, with som 
other pieces “The careful” he says, “in printing 
the *tenees beginning, ‘Though the day of my 
dertiny +, &c, which ] think well of as a compo 


ethene J 

t (1p the origina! Ms. 
“Thea the days of my glory are over 
Aud fun of my fame bath declined.” 

1 Origipally thas; 
“ Thowe le many @ to pareue me, 
Aud mony 6 pet) to tiem 

They may tortare, bet shell not sattac me, 
They may crush, but they ball not comtemn ™) 


thee 
Vill 
Here are the Alpine landecapes which 
create 


A fund for contemplation ;-—to admire 
I» a brief feeling of a trivial date ; 


But something worthier do such scenes | 


i spite 
Here to be lonely is not desolate, 
For much I view which I could most « 
sire, 
And, above all, a lake I can behold 
Lovelier, not dearer, than our owa of old. 


1X. 
Oh that thou wert bat with me'—but I 


Ktow 
The fool of my own wishes, and forget 


*(Theee stanras “ Than which,” rave the Sea 
terly Keview, for Jannary, IST, “there ie nothing 
perhaps more mourntully and desolately beautiful 
im the wheke rang: af Lord Byron's poctry”— were 
alro written af Dicxtatl, and rent home af the time 
for Mication, in case Mre. Leigh should sanction 
it “ Thore ta,” be says, “amongrt the manascripts 
an opirtic to my eleter, on whik s) should wieh her 
opinion to be comeulted before publication ; if she 
oojects, of course omit 1.” On the 01th af October 
he writes, ~" My elster hae decided on the omteeion 
of the lines. pom this point het option will be 
followed. As l have po copy of the request that 
you wil! preserve one for me ie MS. for | pever can 
remember a line of that her any other comporition 
of mine. God help me! if 1 proceed in thie scrib 
bitng, I shall have (rittered away my mind before I 
am (hirty , but poctry le af timer areal rele! to me 
To morrow | am for Italy.” The eptrtie war Gret 
given to the world in 10. 

*|Admiral Byron war remarkable for never mak 
ing a vey without «tempest. He war known to 


the sallore by the facetious name of “Foul weather | 


Jack.” 
* Rat, thoagh it were tempest-tose'd 
Bulli hie bark coald not be leet.” 


He retarned safely from the wreck of the Wager (in 
Apeoe « voyage.) and sabsequentiy circamnavigated 





\[MS.—~ Though watchful, ‘twas bet to reclaim me, 
Nor ellewt to sanction a lic” 


the world, many years after, as commander of « sim)- 
lar ca podition } 





[October 16, 1968, 








The solitade which I have vaunted so 
Has lost ite praise in thie | ut one regret; 
There may be othirs which I less may 





Tam vot of the plaintive mood, and yet 
I tee! an ebb in m)> philosophy, 
Am! the tide rising io my alter'd @/e. 


x, 
1 6i1 remind thee of our ow dear lake,* 
By the old hali which way be mine no 
m 


ore. 
Leman's is fair; but think not I forsake 
The sweet remembrance of a dearer 


shore ; 

Sad havoc time mart with my memory 
make, 

Exe that or thou can fade these eyes be- 


fore; 
Though, like all things which I have 
, they are 
Resign'd furever, or divided far. 


XI, 


The world is all before me; I but nek 
Of Nature that with which she will com- 
J— 

It is but in her summer's sun to bark, 

To mingle with the quict of her rky, 

To see her genwle face without a mask, 

And never gaze on it with apathy. 

She was my early fiend, and now shal! be 
My sinter—-till I look again on thee, 


XII. 
I can reduce all feclings but this one; 


And that I would not ; for at l¢ngth [ nee 
Such scenes as thore whc.ein my life be- 


gun, 
The earliest—even the only paths for 


me- 
Had I but sooner learn'd the crowd to 
shun, 
T had been better than I now can be; 
The passions which have torn me would 
have slept; 
I bad not suffer'd, and thou badst not wept. 


XUl, 


With falee Ambition what had I to do? 
Little with Love, and least of all with 


Fame ; 

And yet they came unsought, and with me 
grew, 

And made me all which they can make—a 
name. 


Yet this was not the en] I did pursue: 
Surely I once beheld a nobler aim. 
But all is over—I am one the more 

To baflled millions which have goue before. 


XIV. 


And for the future, this world’s future 
may 

From me demand but little of my care; 

I have vutlived myself by many a day ; 

Having survived so many things that 
were; 4 

My years have been no slumber, but the 
prey 

Of conseless vigils; for I had the share 

Of life which might have fill'd a century, 

Before its fourth in time had pass’d me by. 
3 F 

And for the remnant which may be to 
come 

Iam content; and for the past I feel 

Not thankless,—for within the crowded 
sum 

Of struggles, happiness at times would 
steal, 

And for the present, I would not benumb 

My feelings farther,—vor shall I conceal 

That with all thie I still can look around, 

And worship nature with a thought pro- 


found. 
XVI. 
For thee, my own sweet sister, in thy 
heart 


I know myself secure, as thou in mine ; 

We were and are—I am, even as thou 
art ’ 

Beings who ne'er each other can resign; 

It is the same together or apart, 

From life's commencement to its slow de- 





cline, 
We are entwined—-let death come slow or 
fast, 
| The tie which bound the first endures the 
last ! 


Dou Juan 


| 
*| The lake of Newstead Abbey, Thus described in 
| Ik fore the mansion lay a lucid lake, 

| 


Droad, as transparent, deep, and froshly fed 
Hy ariver, which its soltemed way did take 
In current® through the calmer waters spread 
Around, the wild tow! acetled in the brake 
| And sedges, broo ling In their liquid bed ; 


| The woode oped downwards to its brink and stood | 


With their green faces fix'd upon the flood.” } 


| 
American Hemes. 
| The homes of America, says Timothy Tit- 
| comb, will not become what they should be 
until a true idea of life shall become widely 
implanted. The worship of the dollar does 
| more to degrade American homes than any 
thing else. The chief end of life is to gather 
| gold, and that gold is counted lost which 
| hangs a picture upon the wall, which pur- 
| chases flowers for the yard, which buys a 
| toy or book for the eager hands of child- 
hood, 

Is this the whole of human life’ Then it 
is A mean, meagre, and most undesirable 
thing. A child will go forth from such a 
stall, glad to find free air and a wider pas 
ture. The influence of such a home upon 
him in after life will be none at all, or no- 
thing good, 

Thousands are rushing from homes like 
these every year. They crowd inte cities, 
They crowd into villages. They swarm into 
all places where life is clothed with a higher 
significance; and the old shell or home is 
deserted by every bird as soon as it can fly. 

Ancestral homesteads and patrimonial acres 


| 


| 
| 


| to such children have no sacredness; and 
| when the father and mother die, the stran- 
| ger's presence obliterates associations that 
| should be among the most sacred of all 
things. 

I would have you strive to build up and 


| for yourselves and for your children a home | 


| that will never be lightly parted with—a 


|} home which will be to t whose lives | 


| have been associated with it the most in- 
| teresting, precious spot on earth. I wouid 
| have that home the abode of dignity, beauty, 
| grace, love, genial friendship and happy as- 
| seciations. Out from such a home 1 would 
| have good influences flow into neighbor- 
|} hooda, in such a home I would see ambi- 
| tion taking root and receiving generous cul- 
j ture. And then I would see you, young 
| husbands and young wives, happy Do not 
deprive yourselves uf such influences as will 

come through an institution like thin No 
money can pay you for such a deprivation. 
, No circumstances, but those of utter poverty, 
can justify you in denying these influences 
| to your children. 








Eyes Open. 


“Our minister sald in his sermon, last 
eveniuy,” said Mra. Beach, the wife of @ 
proeperoas wholesale dry-goo'!s merchant 

» Ma: ket street, as she dusted her mantel 
of porcelain and marble on Monday morn- 
wg. * that he who wanted to be good must 
ye on the constant look-out for opportuni- 
ties; that Gud dos not fied eur work, and 
b ing it ready fittel an! prepared to our 
bands; but He spreads the world before us, 
and we are to walk through it as Christ and 
the aposties did, with eyes open, looking for 
the sick and euffcriog, the poor and op- 
pressed,” 

** Now T am certain,” continued the lady, 
as the replaced a marble Diana in the cen- 
tre of the mantel, “I should like to do 
some good every day—one feels so much 
better when they co to rest at night; and 
I'll just keep my eyes open to-day, and see 
if I come across any opportunities that 
under ordinary circumstances I should let 
alip.” 

Half an hour later Mrs. Beach was in the 
nursery with the wa-herwoman, who had 
come for the clothes. 

*T wish, Mre. Simms,” said she, as she 
heaped the sviled linen into the basket, 
‘that you would get Tommy's aprons ready 
for mo by Wedn.»'av; we are going out of 
town to remain until Satarday, aud I shall 
waut a good supply on band for such a care- 
les little scamp as he is,” 

** Well, I'll try, ma'am,” said the washer- 
women. ‘I've gut behindhand a good deal 
since Sammy got the whooping cough; but 
now be is better I must try to make up for 
lost time.” 

** Has he had the whooping congh? Poor 
little fellow. How old is he?” questioued 
the Indy. 

** He was three last April, ma'am.” 

‘*And Tom is four,” mused the lady. 
‘Look here, Mra. Simms, won't you just 
open the lower drawer of that bureau, and 
take out those four grecn-worsted dresses 
in the corner? Tom's vatgrown them, you 
see, since last winter, but they're almost as 
goolasnew. Now, if you want them for 
little Sammy, they'll do nicely without alter- 
ing, I think.” 

** Want them, Mra. Beach !" answered the 
washerwoman, with tears starting into her 
dim eyes, ‘I baven't any words to thank 
you, or tell you what a treasure they'll be. 
Why, they will keep the little fellow as warm 
ax toast all winter.” 

* Well, I'll place them on‘the top of the 
clothes," said the lady, smiling to herself, 
as she thought, *‘ My eyes have been open 
once to day.” 

Not long afterwards Mra, Beach was on 
her way to market (for she was a notable 
housckeeper), when she met a boy who had 
lived a short time in her family the year 
befure, to do errands, wait on the door, &e. 
He was a bright, good-hearted, merry-faced 
boy, and hed been a great favoriie with 
the family, and Mrs, Beach had become in- 
terested in him; but this morning she was 
in quite « hurry, and would have pa-sed the 
child with a cordial but hasty ‘* How are 
you, Joseph, my boy’ Do come and see 
us," had it not atrack ber that Joseph's face 
did not bear its usual happy expression, 
She paused as the memory of last vight's ser- 
mon flashed through her mind, and she 
asked, ‘is anything the matter with you, 
Joseph ” 

The boy looked up a moment, with a half- 








the latter triumphed, ‘* Mr. Anderson's 
moved out of town,” he said, pushing back 
| his worn, but neatly brushed cap from his 
| hair; ‘so I've lost my place, and little 

Mary's wick; and that makes it very bad 
| just now.” 

‘*So it does,” answered Mra, Beach, her 
sympathies warmly enlisted; but never 
mind, Joseph; I remember, only night be- 
fore lart, my brother said he would want a 
new errand boy, in a few days, for his store, 
and he will give a good one two dollars a 
week. Now, I'll see him to-day, and get 
the situation for you, if you like " 

The boy's white face brightened. “O! I 
should be so glad of it, Mis. Beach.” 

* And see here, Joseph, I'm going to 
market, and perhaps I can find something 
nice for litthe Mary.” The lady remembered 
that Joseph's mother, thoush a poor seams- 
tress, Was a very proud woman, and felt that 
this would be a delicave way of presenting 
her gift. 

So she found some delicate pears and 
grapes, and a nice chicken to make some 





ill with a fever, before she proceeded to do 
her own marketing. But it was a pity that 
the lady did not see Joseph as he sprang 
| into the chamber where little Mary lay 


mother sat busily stitching in one cerner, 
and held up the chicken and the fruit, cry- 
ing, ** Goor 

there nice things for Mary, and a place at 
two dollars a week !” 


over the bunches of white grapes, while the 
sewing dropped from her mother's fingers, 
as the tears ran down her cheeks. 

It was evening, and Mrs, Beach sat in the 
library, abso: bed in some new book, when 
she heard her husband's step in the hall. 
Though the morning had been so pleasant, 
the afternoon was cloudy, and the day had 
gone down in a low, sullen, penetrating rain, 

Now Mrs. Beach loved her husband with 
the love of a true wife, but he was not a 
demonstrative man, and the first beauty 


down into a somewhat bare, every-day, 
matter-of-fact existence, But her heart 
was warm to-night—warm with the good 
deeds of the day, and remembering ber re- 
swlution of the morning, she threw down 
her book and ran down stairs. 

** Henry, dear,” said the soft voice of his 
wife, ** has the rain wet you atall’ Let 
me take your coat for you.’ 

* Thank you, Mary, 1 don’t believe I'm 
anywise injured, but you way help me, just 
tor the pleasure of it;” and he stood still, 
| while the removed the heavy coat, with all 
the softness of tuuch and movement which 
belongs toa woman. She hung it up, and 
tben the husband drew her to his heart with 
| all the old lover tendernes«. 

* You are very thoughtful of me, Mary, 
my wife,” be said, 

+ And there was music in Mrs, Beach's 





the words, ‘* Eyes open! cyes open !” 

C#™ When Dr. Woods, of Andover—then 
plain Mr.—was ordained at Newbury, he 
read an unusually loag Confession of Faith, 
whereat Rev. Dr. Osgood, of Medford, ex- 


as I am” Dr. 





W. 24. 





confiding expression intu the lady's face; | 


broth for Mary, who, as she learned, was 


wearily moaning on her bed, while her 
news! good news! I've got all 


©! how litthe Mary's hot fingers closed | 


and pootry of their married life had settled | 


heart as she went up staire—music set to | 


—— = 


Pepin ond the Wild Beasts. 
("SE ENGRAVING ON FIRST Faez.) 


Savages, or people who are half-savage, 
look upon strength of body and physical 
courage as marks of the noblest man; and 
with them a triamph over an evemy by a 
strong hand, isa = of y. 
A man thus distinguished is as a king among 
his fellows. 

In the carly annals of French history, 
when the claunants to the crown were many 
there was a mau named P: short of 
stature, but of g: eat courage ; he, ocou- 
pring a ~—— position, was resolved on 

ving the throne. He convinced the people 
he was fit to be their king in a very cuzi- 
ous manner. 

“* Who ought to be king? He who bears 
sway, or he who has but the name of 
‘some ?” was Pepin's hang message of 
nquiry, sent to the Pope at “He 
who has the power,” was the Pontiff's very 
natural reply. And so the lawful king, 
Chilperic, was deprived of his flowing locks, 
the emblem of kingly dignity, and sent to 
dose away the remainder of useless life 
within a convent'’s walls; while 
Pe,in placed the « d's crown upon his 
own brow; and within a few his 
powerful successor bad ex his do- 








Mediterranean Sea. 

An anecdote related of Pepin givesa 
idea of the kind of inflaence he exe 
over his rude and warlike courtiers, It 
was a gala day; and the assembled com- 
pany bad crowded into a theatre, where the 
actors played their parts in terrible earnest, 
and where combats were to the death. 
The wild beasta fought in arena. 


A black Spanish. bull, of size and 
ion" Whn tak oan is Eo 
on, t was at 
suddenly the voices that had been 


appr were hushed, and eve 
Sor tho Hing el cloms, nd. wre puinting 
was poin 
trae Oe rr 
resently voice rung out like a 

and there was a sound of mee tay ago 
tone: ‘‘ Which of you, my — he said, 
** will descend into the separate 
these two doughty warriors 

There was a dead silence. The tone in 
which Pepin showed that no t of jest- 
ing throagh his mind; but the combat 
raged more hotly than ever, and not a man 
would trust to the mercies of those furious 
benaty. 

Then the king drew his sword, and went 
down himself into the arena, while every 
heart stood still with suspense, and every 
eye was strained with horrified interest. 
One deep thrust of the king’s sword just 
where.the bull's head joined the spine, and 
the monster lay low; one sure thrust at 
the glaring eye of the crouching lion, as he 
prepared to «pring, and the second of those 
savage champions was overthrown. Then 
Pepin returned to his seat amid the ap- 
plause of a thousand admiring warriors. 
He had carned his right to be their king; 
for he had proved pre-eminence in the one 
quality they valued above every other vir- 
tue. Pepin had proved himself the hardiest 
and strongest man among a race who look- 
ed upon all things as nothing, in compari- 
son to hardihvod and strength. 

They were rude times in which this inci- 
dent occurred. Customs have changed 
since then, and civilization has softened 
| the manners of men. But the principle re- 
mains unaltered, Men still sheut for ad- 
| miration at a gallant deed—the weak still 
| follow the strong. The eager admiration 
| with which gallant deeds are always record- 
| ed, show that human nature has not greatly 
changed since the days of Pepin. 





Age of Man. 

What may be considered the normal age 
| of man—the age to which the human me- 
| chanism might endure but for disease, acci- 
| dent, or other collateral interference? Three- 
| Score ~— and ten is the scriptural answer, 
| we all know; but without irreverence we 
| may easily assume that the scriptural state- 
| ment contemplated the probability of dis- 
j; ease, of accident, or of one vor another 

amongst the extraneous causes in that by 
far the majority of cases terminates human 
| life; not allowing euthanasia, or death from 
actual wearing out of the animal mechanism, 
, to supervene, The physiclogist, Blumen- 
| bach, came to the couclusion that there is 
| no period which can be said to be entitled 
by its frequency and marked regularity to 
| be cousidered the natural term of advanced 
old age. Trying to determine this point, he 
| consulted all the bills of mortality ne could 
gain access to, and the conclusion he was 
| able to arrive at was, that in Europe, no in- 
| considerable number of individuals reached 
their eighty-tifth year, but few got beyond 
| it; and that from one or other cause, only 
| one in every seventy-eight human beings 
can with any truth be said to die in the con- 
| dition of euthanasia, Blumenbach, it is 
| worthy of remark, died in the beginning of 
1840, aged eighty-eight, having retained his 
| faculties to the last. He continued to lec- 
| ture up to a few days before his death, and 
with the spirit and humor that had always 
been his wont, 

Hufeland was of opinion that, were it not 
for disease or accident, or other extraneous 
| cause, the natural term of man’s life, end- 
| ing in euthanasia, might be fixed at about 
| two hundred years. He considered the as- 
sertion strenghtened by its agreement with 
the proportion between the time of growth 
and the duration of life. An animal, ac- 
cording to Hufeland, lives eight times as 
long as it grows; and the growth of man 
can be hardly looked upon as complete until 
twenty-five years of age. 


| 


| 


A FARMER, who wished to invest the ac- 
| cumulation of bis industry in the United 
| States securities, went to Jay Cooke's office 
'to obtain treasury-notes. The clerk in- 
quired ;:— 

, ** What dcexnomination will you have them 
n, sir?” 

aving never heard that word used ex- 
cepting to distinguish religious sects, the 
farmer, after a little deliberation, replied : 

**Well, you may give me part in Old- 
School Presbyterian, to please the old lady, 
but give me the beft on’t in Free-Will Bap- 
list. 

{3 The editor of the Hot Springs (Ark.) 
Courier says that he has his pride flattered 
| Once a year, when the assessor comes around 
| and how much money he has at in- 

terest, how much stock in government bonds 
or in bank, and various other questions that 
| are supposed to be ocly for ‘solid men.” 
| If there is anybody around, he straightens 





‘ | up slightly, expands bis corporosity, and in 
claime!, “Ah! you belicve ten times as esbanep @ skent tone anle ane eomnmnnnd, 8- 
much now as you will when you are as oid | swers, ** About the same as last year.” The 
Owas then 51, and Mr. i well enough what it is. So 
does he. ~ 





















































October 16, 1889. ] 














GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL, 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR oF “EAST LYNNE,” “THE RED 
COURT Farm,” &c, 








CHAPTER XIV. 
A SOLEMN WARNING. 
There was a an yee. Thomas Kage, 


strangely silent, leoking from the win- 
dow again, his back to the room. Sbe, Mrs. 


disturbance has 


of the one who just come 
into view from the house—turned upon them 
a as they stood there side by 


gase 
side. It was Olive Canterbury. 

“Where can she have been lingering ?” 
exclaimed Mrs. Canterbury; and the words 
must undoubtedly have reached Olive, for 
the resentful 
a subdued one. 


to uestion *‘ 
not well have been f Thomas Kage 
made no reply whatever; he seemed to have 
into thought again. The sweet 
pe of the {aon ay flow- 
ers came in; and Miss Canterbury, 
with her stately sweeping walk, passed on to 
Goauas side-park entranee, and so out of 
sight. 
“Did you ever witness such a scene, 
Thomas? Quite vulgar, as mamma ex- 


pressed it,” 
Thomas , lost in a reverie, made no 
reply, altho he must have heard her. 


** This has given you a specimen of what 
those Canter women can be. That is 
mamma's name for them—*‘ Canterbury wo- 
men,’ After this, I should think they would 
be forbidden the house.” 

But still Thomas Kage did not answer. 
His hand, with the deep mourning-ring worn 
on it in 'y of his mother, was lifted to 
push back his dark hair from his right 
temple; his dark eyes, fixed again uncon- 
sciously on the distant landscape, wore a 
dreamy expression, Mrs. Canterbury, feel- 
ing herself neglected, went to the hearth 
and began knocking the fire about with 
strange petulance, 

** Caroline !” 

The accent was so sharply imperative that 
she drop the poker and turned to him. 

‘* Did I understand clearly—that Mr. Can- 
terbury’s large fortune goes unconditionally 
to you?” 

‘“*No; not if you understood that. The 
greater portion goes to the child. I have 
my settlement and—” 

‘* T was alluding to the contingency of the 
child’s death,” he quickly interrupted, ‘‘In 
that case it becomes yours ?” 

‘In that case, yes.” 

‘Caroline, take the advice of a friend— 
you know Iam one. Do not allow the pro- 
perty to be so willed.” 

But why?” she rejoined, resuming her 
place by his side. ‘If my baby should die, 
what more natural than that his money 
should revert tome? Not that he is going 
to die, or likely to die. He is a hearty little 
fellow.” 

‘Let it not revert to you,” repeated Mr. 
Kage. ‘‘Caroline, 1 am advising you as I 
would my own sister; as one for whose true 
welfare I have as much interest as it is pos- 
sible for man to bave. I say it to you em- 
phatically: do not suffer things to be so ar- 
ranged that this great wealth shall revert to 
you on the contingency of the child’s death.” 

**Do you mean that none of it ought to 
revert to me?” 

‘* Either none, or but a small portion. 
You will have a very large and ample in- 
come without it.” 

‘*] wish you would tell me why you say 
this. It sounds very unreasonable.” 

‘* For one thing, you may marry again— 
most probably would do so, And your 
second husband—” 

** Whatever are you ae ?” exclaimed 
Mrs. Canterbury, breaking the pause he had 
come to abruptly. ‘‘You speak mysteri- 
onsly, and are looking mysteriously, just as 
though your visions were far away, in the 
future or in the past.” 

Very true. is eyes wore their far-off 
dreamy gaze, his voice its most dreamy tone. 

“TI once saw a good deal of—” he hesi- 
tated for a moment—“‘ of ill, arising out of 
a will of this kind. The property was not a 
tithe of what your child's will be. It was 
but a few poor hundreds a-year—some three 
or four—but the manner in which it was left 
was productive of much after distress.” 

“* Are not such wills made every day ?” 

“They are. And I do not know why this 
one peculiar case should have thrust iteelf 
so forcibly on my remembrance. Never- 
theless, take my advice—it is not possible 
that I can urge anything on you more em- 
phatically than I w this. Do not let 
any vast sum accrue to you in the event of 

our boy’s death. Your busband 

is tone changed here to one of lightness— 
‘“* might get to wish him out of the way.” 

** Don’t you think you are rather prema- 
ture in speaking of my second busband ?”’ 
asked Mrs. Canterbury in sarcasm.” 

“Pardon me, Caroline, no; not in this 
case. We lawyers have to look forward to 
all kinds S. he continued with 
asmile. “ as doctors probe wounds, 
we must probe feelings. I have not quite 
done with yours yet.” 

* Well? Goon.” 

“When Miss Canterbury was speaking 
here just now, it seemed to me that I must 
be listening to a fable. Is it true that any 
such measure can be in contemplation as the 
disinheriting of Mr. Canterbury's daugh- 
ters?” 

** They are to have five thousand pounds 
each, including Mra. Dunn. And they came 
into five thousand each on the death ef their 
mother. What are you staring at, Thomas ?” 

He was looking at her fixedly, wonder- 
ingly, almost reproachfully. The gaze said 





” 





volumes, and the soft bloom on Mrs. Canter- 
bury's oheeks grew a shade brighter; her 
violet-blue eyes seemed to take a darker 


“Were such injustice to be committed, 
Caroline, the very stones ef which the Rock 
is built might be an to cry out. If 
Mr, Canterbury could make so shameful a 
will, I should say—pardon me—that he must 
be fit only for s lunatic asylum.” 

“You always had a very downright way 
of putting before people, Thomas.” 


“Yea. My mother taught me to be 
sincere, even, when needs must 

be, at the expense Oh, Caro- 
line, indeed I bave your true interest at 
heart. Be me; be persuaded 
by the dictates of your own conscience; and 
tell Mr. Canter’ that this strangely -con- 


ceived and most anges thing must not 
be carried out. Show him that his daugh- 


so. I remain neuter.” 

** And what was Miss Canterbury's an¢wer 
to you ?—that ought not to be neuter. 
The pretence saying you are is the merest 
rs 0 Thank you, sir. I hope ey learnt 
to be rude enough since we met. I do 
not interfere in these affairs. Mamma geta 
talking to my husband about things. I 


don't. 

“Very well. Then change your policy, 
and talk to him yourself. Tell him it is 
your wish that his daughters should be suit- 
ably for. Your mamma! Non- 
sense. Mrs. Kage's influence over Mr. Can- 
terbury would fade to nothing beside ) ours; 
and I am sure you must know that. Why, 


Caroline, have never reflected on what 
the effect would be were Mr, Canterbury to 
disinherit his ters in the manner pro- 
posed? You never held up your head 
again in this men and 


women would despise you.” 
She made no reply. The mockery of her 
face had disappeared, to be replaced by a 


look of serious t. Something or 
other in what he said at length made 
an on her. Mr. Kage moved 
from window 


** You are not going, Thomas? You said 
you would stay to luncheon.” 

“T must just call on the Miss Canter- 
— answered. ‘‘ There is plenty of 
time for it before luncheon. Where do 
live now ?” 

** Thornhedge Villa. You can't miss it. 
A white bouse that you catch glimpses of on 
the right through the trees, as you go down 
the road.” 

“ Good-morning for the present then, Ca- 


He passed through the beautiful hall, 
the terrace, and so on to the k. 
Caroline watched him, her heart softly beat- 
ing, the flush on her fair face taking a 
brighter hue. Thornhedge Villa was not 
far; he might make his call and be back in 
half an hour; but even that half hour she 
grudged sorely. The appearance of Thomas 
Kage had shown her one thing plainly; 
shown it her in spite of her previous make- 
pretence to ignore the fact—that she loved 
bim as deeply as ever. This short visit neem- 
ed like a sweet green island, amid a great 
desert of arid waste stretch backwards 
and forwards. 

**We cannot help our feelings,” thought 
Caroline by way of excuse for the disloyalty 
to her husband the admitted consciousness 
implied, ‘And what does it signify? So 
long as I bury it within me—and that will 
always be—nobody is either the wiser or the 
worse. But, oh, has not be grown crotchety ? 
The notion of his advising me not to be 
named inheritor after my darling little 
Tom !” 





When Mr. Kage reached Thornbedge 
Villa, Miss Canterbury had not returned. 
Jane had gone tothe schools. Miss Milli- 
cent, the servant thought, was in the gar- 
den; most likely in the large arbor, he 
added; the young ladies sometimes took 
their work to it ona fine warm day. And 
Thomas Kage said he would go himself to 
seek for her. 

Millicent was seated with her profile 
turned to the sunlight; not working, but 
reading, her face a little bent over the book. 
Thomas Kage was nearly close before she 
raised it; and he saw that she looked thin- 
ner and paler. Turning her head slowly to 
see who had approached, for one single mo- 
ment she sat motionless, and then sprang up 
with a start, blushing a fierce crimson, like 
a dark June rese. 

Ah me! And it told him notale. No, 
not even when her hands trembled percep- 
tibly, and her sweet eyes fell in a soft tremor, 
and the roses faded to a dead whiteness, 
and the face looked cold and faint as a lily. 
He put it all down to surprise, and was as 
innocent as one could be who had never 
loved. The emotion was a sealed bovuk to 
Thomas Kage. 

** Pardon me if I have surprised you too 
greatly, Miss Millicent Canterbury. Your 
servant said you were here, and I told him 
I would come to you.” 

** But how is it that you are at Chilling ’" 
arked Millicent, scarcely knowing what she 
said in her mind’s tumultuous confusion. 
** It is so very long since the last time.” 

* Ay. Some fifteen or sixteen months. I 
have been once or twice to Aberton since, 
but did not find time to get as far as Chill- 
ing.” 

They were walking now slowly towards 
the house through the shrubbery path. Mil- 
licent was beginning to recover her equani- 
mity; at least, of manner. 

“Have you been quite well since I saw 
you, Miss Millicent?” 

** Why ?" she asked; for the question was 
put in an anxious tone. 

a6 you don’t look as though you 

** Oh, yes, I have been well,” she answer- 
ed rather rly. ‘Quite, thank you.— 
There's Jane” 

Jane Canterbury was coming in at the 
—, anxiety on her face, her step rest- 
ess. In truth she had only gone to the 
schools that morning because «he could not 
rest indoors. So sure as Mr. Canterbury 
disinherited them, eo sure did Jane believe 
that her marriage with Austin Rufort would 
never come to 

** Has Olive not returned ?” she asked of 
Millicent, when she hai greeted Mr. Kage, 
whom she was surprised to see. 

No, Olive had not come home. And Jane 
Canterbury, of a remarkably open nature, 
spoke a word upon the trouble that had 
fallen on them, asking Mr. Kage if he bad 
heard the report. He replied that he had 
been present, accidentally, at the interview 
that morning at the Rock; and in another 
minute they were al] speaking confidentially 
together. 


“The marriage iteelf was felt by us as a 
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“IT Is NOT YOUR FAULT THAT THEY WOULD PUT TIIIs WRONG UPON Us." 


great blow,” observed Jane. ‘‘ Chiefly, I 
think, for papa's sake; it was ro very un- 
suitable. When we saw people with smiles 


whole hewrt and hopes had been given to 
another ? 
Even already somo unpleasant fruits of 


on their faces, and heard whispers reflecting | the proposed scheme were ouming home to 


on him and te, nothing could, to us, have 
been more painful.” 

**It came upon you as a rurprise, I be- 
lieve,” remarked Mr, Kage. 

“ih — indeed. 
believed the report. In truch we had faucied 
that—" Jane suddenly stopped, and blusved 
as she looked at him. 

** Fancied what ?" he innocently rejoined. 

“That she was engaged to you, Mr. 
Kage?" 


its plotters; and during the short half-hour 


| thatiutervened between Thomas Kage's exit 


At first we never | 


and entrance a slight disturbance had oc- 
curred at the Rock. 

The nurse to the little heir was a superior 
woman named Tring; very respectable, al- 
mort a lady. She bad bern a resident at 


| Chilling for ac vera! years, and on the death 


of her husband, a land-surveyor in a amall 


| Way, Was forced to look out for some em- 


A red gleam, a# of a streak of crimson. 


across a gray sky, flashed into the cheeks of 
Thomas Kage, leaving them afterwards 
white as ashes. 
with him, saw it not. 
thin 


said in a quiet tone. ‘'A poor man, as I 


“No, she was not engaged to me," he | 


Jane, walking side by side | 
Milliceut saw every- | 
| carious living; end when the place of nurse 


am, cannot venture to hope fur any such | 


good fortune.” 

“At ao 

it,” said Jane. “Of course I never said a 

word to any one; but the signs to me were 

“7 plain. To you also, I fancy, Mr. Kage.” 
e 


did not answer, only looked straight | 


forward with his white face. Milicent felt 
at war with the whole world, and, most of 
all, with herself. How could she, in her 
blindness, have indulged that mistaken fable 
of the past, when others, not in‘crested, 
had seen the truth ? 

** Well, those matters are done with, how- 


rate, ahe liked you; I am sure of | 


| pocket long ago.’ 


ever it might have been, and she in my | 


father's wife,” vontinued Jane. ‘ But that 
is no reason why we should be disinherited.” 

** Indeed it is not,” he warmly answered, 

He did not enter the house; time would 
not permit him, he said, but left a card for 
Miss Canterbury. However, while he was 
shaking hands, Olive came in. Very coldly 
indeed did she look upon Mr, Kage, saluting 
him with a distant bow. 

“I have had the pleasure of seeing Mr 
Kage before this morning,” spoke she in a 
haughty tone. ‘ He made one of the party 
at the Rock.” 

** Among them, but not of them,” return 
ed Mr. Kage. *‘ How I longed to take up the 
sticks for you, Miss Canterbury, I cannot de 
acribe. But it was not my business; 


and, | 


besides, I might only have done your cause | 


harm.’ 

“Then you are not an ally of the 
enemy!" said Olive. ‘' You were not at the 
Rock to aid them in their schemes?" 

“ I ” 
horest depth of truth, shone full upon her 
**Miss Canterbury, I porsers, | believe, ns 
innate a sense of justice as any man, I fully 

reed with every worl you wpoke. And 
after your departure, when | was left alone 
with Mra, Canterbury, | took upon myseif to 
tender her some advice. Let us hope she 
will follow it.” 

Again Olive’s heart went out to this young 
man as it once before had in the days gone 
by. It seemed in that moment that she 
could have trusted him with her life, 

** Forgive me,” she said, putting her hand 
into his, fn her frank but grave manner, “I 
ought never to have doubted you, Mr. Kage 
It waa the seeing you at the Rock, and the 
manner in which they kept you in the room, 
that caused the idea to cross me." 

** Never doubt me, Miss Canterbury,” he 
said, earnestly, as he clasped it. * I am not 
capable of wearing two faces.” 

“Surely they will not attempt to carry 
out this wholsesale robbery !" 


‘*T should say most certainly not. Their 
self-humi jation would be too grear.” 

“Tt is Mre. Kage,” whispered Olive 

“You, An primary mover ” 

They had walke! with him to the gate 


He wished therm farewell, and set off at a 
fleet pace up the road. Olive and Jane went 
back talking; Millicent lingered yet, and 
watched bis receding +tepea. Thomas Kage 


had spoken of humiliation. What humilia 
tion could be like unto hers for having be 

guiled herself into love unsoaght ? whe men- 
tally asked. For having fed and cherished 


the feeliag through months and mont!ia, de- 
ceiving herself with the fond deiu-ion that 


he cared for ber, when all the while his 





His luminous eyes, with all their | 


ployment. She commenced a day-school, 
and undertook to do plaia and fancy work, 
The Miss Canterburys had been very kind 
and frien ly to her, and helped her a good 
deal, purchasing sume of her pretty little 
drawings, However, she mate but a pre- 


to the new heir (as the child was styled) at 
the Rock was, ro to say, golug begging, Mra. 
Tring applied for it, and was chosen out of 
several applicants, 

‘Oh, how could you!" exclaimed Leta, 
when she beard of it. 

‘Better do that, Miss M.llicent, than 
starve; and I am not sure but it would have 
come to that with me," was Mra. Tring’s 
answer, “| love infants. I seem to yearn 
for them ever since I lost my only little one; 
and I can do my entire duty by the child. 
As to my pride, | had to put that in my 

Now it seemed that Mrs. Kage, in her 
peifectly inexplicable antagoniam to Mr. 
Canterbury's yee vo would not regard 
the nurse with any great degree of favor, 
rimply because they did. Although she had 
become a servant in theiz father's house- 
hold, the young ladies wuuld not put aside 
their pend tron marks of respect, calling her 
** Mra. Tring” to her face and showing her 
consideration, Mra, Kage dashed open her 
scent-bottles when she heard them, and 
soemed as if she would faint. 

Mre. Canterbury, seeing Olive quit the 
Rock a little later'‘than she might have done 
on the clove of that morning's interview, 
bad wondere’, speaking with Thomas Kage, 
what had detained her. The fact was, that 
as Olive was crossing the hall &) depart, she 
saw ina wmnall parlor (the self-same room 
that the new footman had wished to invite 
her to on entering) Mra, Tring and the baby 
She went in an! took the child in her aria, 
nursing it fondly. He was the innocent 
cause of a great deal of heartburning, this 
little enild; but Olive's mind was too noble 
and just to resent it upon him, as some might 
have dune, 

* He is asleep, Mra. Tring.” 

* Very nearly, ma'am. I was just about 
to take him up stairs.” 

** T will take him myself,” said Olive 

With soft steps lest she should awake th: 


| Sleeping baby, Olive ascended the grand 


| «tatrease, followed by Mra. Tring. 


Over the 
beautiful day cot of polished ebony, with 
its inlaid workings of miver (for young Mra, 
Canterbury had provided things for her ex- 
pected infant, not in accordance with the 
simplicity that ix most suitable to infant«, 
but with her busband'’s revenues.) Olive 
pressed some more soft kisses on the sleep 
ing face. 

** You sweet little fellow!" she murmured 
“It is not your fault that they would put 
this wrong upon us.” 

* Oh, ma'am,” spoke the nurse, in the 
moment's impulse, “ surely what we hear 
cannot be true! So great a wrong never 
can be inflicted on deserving ladie«'' 

Olive laid the child down and covered 
him over. Perhaps she was a little eur 
prised tu find that the rumor was so exten 
nive 


* How did you hear it, Mre. Tring?” 
whe inquired, quitting the eradle to face 
her. 

** Tt was being talked of lastnight, ma'am, 
in the houseke pers room, 1 went down 
there for some thiog | wanted, and heard it 
I have not slept ail night, thinking of the 
cruel injustice,” added Mrs. Tring, her 
face—a very delicate one—flushing crim 


son 
Very contrary to Miss Canterbury's usual 
lofty, though in a sense courteuus, reticence 


5. 





toher inferiors, she continued the subject in 
stead of passing it by—continued it for a 
minute or two. But she said not a word 
that she would have objected to say before 
Mra. Canterbury or any other member of 
the family; and she spoke aly, her tone 
of voice free as ordinary. rs. Tring was 
Bot quite so calm; all her indignation and 





sorrow had been aroused, and she warmly 
expressed both. 

“The enake in the grass is Mra. Kage,” 
she obserwd, “ though I'm sure I ought ¢ 
| beg her partion for saying it, As long as she 

~ y here, ma'am, you and the ng ladies 
will never bave fair play; Mr. and Mra. 
Canterbury would be quite different with. 
out ber. I have not in the bouse a 


pera he nw Canterbury’ for Sr. Kage 
condescended to with her own 


part, and thougbe little of them, neither 
called for the maid nor rang, but stood still 
with a blank countenance, ; 

“It is all very well for you to dismiss 
Tring in this short way, mamma, but what 
hg become of my baby? Who will nurse 

my" 

A pertinent question. Of all exacting 
thing’, a baby must be attended to; and, to 
way the truth, man & purse knows this, 
and tyrannizes over housebolds iy. 
Mra, Kago, with wild eyes, and inflamed 
face, and a phial of red lavender in her 
hand, rowed (to put it politely) that “* Tring 
the Jesuit” should not eat another meal nor 
sleep another night in the house; and Caro- 
line felt helplors. 

In the omergenoy, when the state of the 
oase became known, one of the household 
servants came forward asking to be allowed 
to supply the deficiency—J , the second 
housemaid, She was a sensible, willing 
young woman; had lived at the Rook for 
several years, aud been much liked by Olive 
and her sisters, But Mra, Canterbury felt 
dubious as she listened to the request; a 
common houremaid (it was how she 
it) could scarcely be fit for the post of nurse. 

‘You cannot know anything about the 
management of children, Judith.” 

‘I beg your pardon, ma'am, but I know a 
reat ‘leal,” was Judith's anewer. ‘ When 
first went out to service, it was as nurse. 

I lived three years in the situation, and Miss 
Canterbary had a very good character with 
me, When your little baby was born, ma'am, 
I thought how much I should like to be- 
come his nurse; but before I could pick up 
the courage to speak, Mra, Tring got the 
place.” 

‘You can't write, you know, Judith,” 
said Mrs, Canterbury, much perplexed, 

‘Well no, ma'am, But I don’t see that a 
nurse need know how to write,” 

Mra, Canterbury, ransacking her brains, 
could not altogether see it either. Judith's 
ignorance in regard to what she called 
* book-learning" was a proverb in the fa- 
mily. It tok! against her. When she first 
came to the Rock she could not read; the 
Minas Canterbury's, upon discovering this, 
had caused her to be taught. But, though 
an excellent and capable servant in regard 
to hand labor, Judith Collett proved very 
remarkably deficieut in brain work; even 
now she could not read through a chapter 
in the Bible, but had to apell through it 
As to writing, when something was sail 
about her learning that, Judith flatly re 
fused. Reading was bad enough, she said 
writing might fairly puzzle ber senses away. 

I hope the reader will not deem these 
small details unnecesary or puerile, They 
have to be told. All with a purpose ; as will 
be found later in the story 

‘Weill, I think I will try you, Judith,” 
decided Mra. Canterbury. ‘“‘At any rate, 





while we look out for another.” 

And thus Judith Collett, the second house 
maid, was inatalled in the higher and far 
more linpertant post of nurse at the Rock. 
Could Mra. Kage have foreseen how strong 
a link that was destined wo prove in a future 
and fatal chain, she had surely buried Tring's 
offence io silence, and never dismissed her. 

(TO BK CONTINUED.) 


(PW A grandson of Thomas Jefferson has 
felt impelied to communicate to the public 
fresh information relative to his il 

grandsire, Mr. Jefferxon was a 
coutributer to churches of all de 
stiuns, and was a revular attendant of 
the Ly He was opposed to 
pew-rents, thinking that as ** money male 
no choice of seats in heaven it ought not in 
church.” After fifty years’ office he died 
pour, leaving his family destitute, but with 
no debts unpaid, and his memory is un- 
stained by failure to meet any engagement, 
pecuniary or otherwise, 

tw” ** When men break their bearts,” re 
marks a cynical female writer, **it is the 
same as when o lobster breaks one of its 
claws—asother sprouting out immediately 
and growing in its place.” 
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Ready for What? 
BY MEA. BR B. GLEABON M. D. 


[We wich that every young lady who reads 
Tus l'orr, would reed the following article 
at least twice—not hastily and skimmingty, 
but carefully aed carnestiy. It contains just 
that advice which the great mejority of 
American girls greatly need. — Hditer of the 
Post :) 

A young lay in ber school career sai, 
“Ome year more bere, and | ; = 
other yoar at asemivary ia the olty to fied ; 
next, ett read and travel a year, aod then 
1 aball be reety.” 

** Ready for what *" said my friend whom 
she we addressing, The young miss looke! 

asie| a moment, and = replied, blush- 

ly, “Te marned, I ra ‘ew 
iy 7 hed number of Fre Herald of 
Health, we have gone vver with some 
sins and sicknesses inci nt to the sobool- 
life of our young ladies = Now we wil con- 
sider “ What pextr’ They are realy fur 
what? It may be to got married, it may be 
net. As we not propo-e to treat yuurg 
lattice like yy Ay~- placed iu shop 
windows ready to solecte! and set in 

vate home.; therefure, the question ready 

what? ia to us of earvest practical im- 
port, Muny beautiful girls are earnest souls, 
who, when the freshvos of freedom from 
school routine te over and the firet charm of 
the coming out is past, look around longing- 
ly for something to live for beyond the diver- 
sions of the passing dayr, Some rush into 
geyetion for which they heve no relich, or 
worse, into welded life, which they did not 
really want, merely bk onure there is iu them 
a fund of life-froe ahich longs to be ox 
peuded, or because they want a new sonsa 
Gon 

The question of work and wages fur wo- 
men, ie not the one under oonsi‘eration 
Thongh it isa part of our daily thought to 
moet this great wart, Bat the question to 
whier our pen pow points is, What «hall a 
grtteel young lady do, after her graduation, 
te save body and evul? for beth will go to 
ruin if not usefally «mployed, A house 
with a good tenant laste longer than une 
empty. 

Yes, we must all work out our own salva- 
tion, by working for the world, even if our 
friends have funds enough to feed and 
c'othe us By this, we do not mean that 
growing gith or graduated girls, should be 
burdened with basioess Leavy for heart or 
hand They shonid have time to bud and 
blossom; bask in the sunshine, develope 
and enjoy theie beauties, of like colts and 
lambs, frink with the mere delight of ex 
Istenoe 

Many girls are hopelessly broken by work 
of baly and brain too heavy for them, be 
fore they are sufficiently con-olidated to en- 
dure well, Sometimes a heen + nse of reli- 
gious reapomailility goads them ou to ander 
take more than they can bear, The grow 
ing Christian sense of ripening girlhood 
needs to be held back, rather than to be bur 
ried forward into work hard for either muscle 
or mind, 

Bat what shall you do where spiritual life 
or physical needs have not yet pat you in 

pressure of any sort, and who stand, diploma 
- hand, ready for what? 

First, if any of you have pressed your 
mental powers so hand in onder to gratuate 
with hoour, that the mu cular rystem has 
lost ite tone, then bring it up by due atten- 
tion as you woukl any back lesson, the basis 
of one in wlvance, Don't let thie feeble 
nen settle into a chronic weariness, so that 
general debility shall be your general for the 
rest of your life, Remember that the lari 
tude which often ensnes after a long course 
of study , in beoause the forces of the eyetem 
have been exhausted through the brain, and 
that the muscies are weak not only from 
disease, but because the cloetrioal fire or 
the nerve fluid bas been so expended, that 
there ia too litle left to infuse muscalar 
vigor, Se, first, vegetate. Take bodily ex 
erei-e and let the brain rest If you are so 


fortunate ar to have a sensible mother, who 
lives in a simple way in a quiet house, rhe 
oan he Ip you into a practical knowledge of 


housekeeping, and up te good benith at the 
same time 

Have you cold feet, pressure of blood to 
the head, lose of appetite, constipation ? 
Domestic work, ehecrfally done, is an ex 
celknt remedy for all thor Remember, 
cheerfally dove A bad spirit: spoile any 


remedial means, You don't nkeat’ Very 
probably but you can come to ike it Teo 
find the crown that be. beneath every cross, 
it murt be shouklered and comin d cheerfully, 
not shisked half the tine, dragyed the other 
half 

Return te the mother who has been so 
tenderly longing for you, not to be a pretty 
parlor ornament merely, or wore, «a gen 
t el invalid, but to share the duties which 
often rest too heavy on the miuterual head 


Yea. wota ly share them, 
but soon be able to shoulder them all, and 
thus wld lenpth and etrenerh to the dats of 
one who has done so much for you. Grown- 
up daughters come on just whes the mother 
\e she nears ber first 
half ocutary she shoud have a season of 
leisure for res! and retro: peet, aod then she 
will recuperate and be rea iy for active ser 

Viow for years to come, with less of beauty 
and more of wielom then characieriaed her 
ea ler vays, Every farmer recog: izes thia 
poineiple im reterence to his favorite family 
here, and so turns out the noble animal 
tuto a gvod pasture for a whole summer, 
mariog, “lt will pay in the end.” 

Huwan pature an! horee nature are not 
nnlike to this, and many dorot live out balf 
their daye for want of thir year of jubilee 
like that appointed for the Jews 

Gentle, patient, dewoted women for lack 
of this release go beyond the rallying pount, 
and so che early or live im invaluiam  Mo- 
thers ave over-iadulgent, and caaghters are 
more thougttless than heartless, aud both 
are dobilitated— one by overwork, the other 
for lack of it. As to home duties, let every 
young lady hover the estate tu waich Goat 

a> placed her, Jesus went from the temple 
at Jerusalem to Nagoreth, and was rubject 
to His parents, or, as we suppose, beiped 
Joreph, be being a carpenter. Su when you 
leave your temple of inowledge aud gu to 
your home, be sulyjeet to your mother, rew!y 
to help ber, and a» soon as po. ible give her 
rest from ber labors for a time. If sbe 
keeps house and does her own work you 
should soon be able te aeume all ber duties, 
If she has a grest house, many servants, 
and a large svcial ciscle, then ber position 
is sl more trying, and she i+ in greater 
noed of release, Pu rhaps there ie an valid 
tu the family, or wid givin, of way ward 
boys, of «a backward scholar, who nee! 
bringing up for clay and Sunday-sebool, who 
tag your tied muther, If +o, aeume ove 
after another of these responustbili Lies as fast 


of the boasehald 


meet teats belp 
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as you are able, and she will breathe easicr 
an! sleep sounder 

Bhe bas Gurred her own life-onrrent al- 
ways for your comfort, and now abe cannot 
a-k you to sacrifice yourself for her, #0 5 ou 
must do it witheut arked, and wheo 

ou have asrumed one after an- 
Soe of Ray = = 4 she will rejoice in the 
rest a daughter gives mere than from any 
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the future, and also an occupation or an so- 
compliehment to which you can turn when 
necessary. 

Sv much for the hands of ng gredu- 
ates—now for the heads, which bave 
doing their best with the best of hel 
—— i. Is your course of stuty 
fini ? Are you to make no further at- 
| taimmente in science end literature, and only 
|to be busy forgetting what you have 
learned ? 

1 once lived in a neighborhood of Dateh 
Yankees, who made free ase of the word 
“busy.” When riding past the bouse of 
one of them, seeing a boy near the door, m 
friend asked, “In your father withia 
js You,” anewered the lad. ‘Ask him to 
jcome out.” “ He can't,” wae the answer, 
“Why not?” *‘'Cause,” sald the boy, “ be 
in busy adying.” This in a fact, 

Bo often gitls emanc: from domestic 
work, are “‘basy a dying.” Their bad, 
be'ily habite invite debility and disease, 
| Their ba!, mental hab't« make them dreamy 

and forgetful, How few, after leaving 
lachool, read to any purpose beyond the 
lamusement of the hour, or secing how the 

siory turns out, which practice is ruinons to 
memory. Well, what shall you read ’ Firat, 
read with the purpore of being iutell gent in 
sume ove direction, Out of the range of 
history and literature, select what you like 
j best, if you can, If not, what opportunity 
| offers, 
| Now that books are so plenty on Botany, 
Chemistry, Geology, Conebology, Artron- 
lomy, ete, there surely ought to be some 
thing between the heavens above and the 
earth beneath, which could interest a well- 
educated young laty, +o that she necd not 
| be driven for mental diversion to the wild 
| fancies of «tory writers, who depend for their 
inspiration oa the excitement of late hours 
and the inspiration of tea, coffee, tobacco, 
brandy, and opium, 

Wheu riding oa the broadest lakes, the 
grandest rivers, ninid scenery the finest that 
earth affords, you see some young ladies 
mure interested in some new romance of 
| unreal lire, than in all the wonders and beau- 

ties about them, Ruch travel seems to us a 
aad waste of time, 

A friend of ours came from California around 
the Cape, for the benedit of her bealth—a 
eix mouth,’ vorage. Daring the first few 
days after leaving San Francisen, there were 
many expressions of pleasure on the part of 
the lagies, at the prospect of the long 
voyaye The captain said, on hearing them, 
“Yes, the lavies will dress up aud keep 
bright and on deck for afew days, and then 
they will grow gloomy aed say itis dall and 
stupid, ang take to their berths and read 
novels for the rest of the way, and we shall 
have none of their company.” 

My fricwl, though a delicate invalid, de 
termined that the prophesy should not hold 
true iu ber case, So she spent a large share 
of ber time on deck, talking with the cap 
tein as she bed opportunity. He finding in 
her an intellyeut lstener, took evideut 
pleasure ia tustrueting her in the art of 
navigation, saying it Was new to flad a lady 
who knew any thing about the way of aship 
al eca 

Kefore they reached New York the cup- 
tain wa+ ick, an! she, with the mate, made 
the bearings and kept the records, You a-k, 
perhaps, if she became a sailor on the high 
reas = =No, +be went to her Western home, 
and married the man who had been fo pa- 
tieutly waiting for her to get well, Toen 
vou say, “ What good did all this do her?!" 
First, the voyage was more interesting to 
her, and hence did ber more good, A jour- 
ney enjoyed, bapefite health unspeakably 
more than one merely endured. Besides 
this, the intelligence gathered will always 
be a source of pleasure to her and to ner 
many fliends, Surely when three-fourths 
of toe earth is cocoon and we are brought 
over the great waters to our desired haven, 
is it not of some interest to know bow it is 
done ’ 

Not only sea-captains, but men every- 
where, from coal-digyers to Congressmen, 
are realy to instruct young ladies in refer- 
ence to their craft, if they lead off quietly 
with a few inquiries and then give apprecia 
tive attention to the replies. A good lis 
tener is the beat of company, especially if 
the listener is a bright young Indy Oar 
girls could glean a great amount of science 
and seuse from fathers and brothers, by cai- 
Livating an acquaintance with their vccupa- 

, fon waatever it may be. 

There is no handicraft which meets any 
human need, but it is good to know about. 
Of ovuree, no ope can learn every thing, so 
we cav only glean from what is witbie our 
reach, and net gr-p in vain for what is be- 
yond it, But you say, What is the use of 
all this, when the chiet ovcupation of wo- 
mevis housekeeping. Pir-t, there is strength 
and comio:t in the knowing. Seound, “a 
stoue fitted for the wall will not long lie ia 
the ruad.” A Spanish prove:b and a true 
one. Among many young ladies who have 
come in my way wantiog work, | do not re- 
member ove for whom | could not fied a 
goo! place and good pay, if there were any- 
thing she could do well, 

But tw our,ornt, is your father a law- 
ver’ Uf eo, let him select seating for 

ou from bis own library, Surely, if you 

ave studied the bigher mathematics, you 
oug bt to be sharp envugb to leara sowething 
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of the laws of state and nation, with such a 
teacher as 8 lowing father. 

A few days sino, | listened with great in- 
terest tothe examination of a class of young 
ladies, who had been studying Civil Govern- 
ment. They talked intellige tly of state 
rights, of power of the President, the 
Senate and House, the Wilmot Proviso, the 


ture she is in advance of most of her age. 


i pred is a physician, then know 


the human frame, its infirmi- 
modes of relief. asi least bave 
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most everything, even 
liniment.” “ How is that?” | sakes). 
our family pbysiciaa for 
t on my eyes, and as the 
was not in, his wife sent me what she 
to be eye-water, bat which | found 
was liniment just made up for a 
horse.” 
are eo numerous in their compounds, 
it takes more than the five senses to 
all, bat one should know what they 
know. 
not fancy that I want to make doc- 
, le 4s, or divines of you all in a 


sal 


‘ 
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jaa sense, common sense, and 

solence, #0 that when the de «y freehnew of 

your spring flowers have faded, that your 

life may pot be lacking any green thing, but 

rather growing a richer barvest, leas beauti- 

a, but more enduring.—Zhe Herald of 
iF ath. 





The Recent Preshets, 

The freshetsa of October 3d and 4th have 
been more disastrous than any that have 
occurred for the last twenty years, The 
usual autumnal storms commenced about 
September 25.1 avd 24h, in the Northwest, 
where the deluging rains caused a heavy 
rive ou the Mississippi and in the Minnesota 
rivers, causing great Jestruction of property. 
The effects of this fist storm were slightly 
felt here, and the raia that fell on Septem- 
ber 26th caused a rise of only four feet in 
the Sebuylkill, The unusual flood of last 
Monday, however, is to be attmbuted to the 
remarkably high tide that occurred at the 
same time with a tremendous downfall of 
rain, The action of the Sun and Moon 
when in conjunction, near the time of the 
equinoxes, produces a powerful effect upon 
the ocean, and the tides rushing up the nu- 
merous inlets along the coast back up the 
descending waters from the numerous rivers 
and streams. Even when there has been no 
rain, these fall tides are very destructive ; 
but when, as at the present time, a long 
storm accompanies them, they produce great 
devastation. The reports of the destruction 
aro slowly comiog in, and from every quar- 
ter the intelligence of the heavy losses suf- 
fered ia very depressing. From Maine all 
aloug the coast to Richmond, and ¢x'ending 
for two hundred milea into the interior, the 
damages from the freshets and the floods 


| have been great, and the lusses cannot yet be 


calculated, There is, however, one cheering 
item in the reports of general disaster, anv 
that is, the loss of human life has not beeu 
large. 





CW Banyuoon.—We are profoundly con- 
vinoed that the fiest year of a child's life is 
the most tremenlously important of any 
suceceding tweivewouth, though the crea- 
ture shall number threescore aud ten. Con 
sider the blank sheet of paper with which 
the head of every baby, secorling to the 
philosopher, is lined, Think of it and rhud- 
der whea you see nurses and nurse-maids 
writing with pot-hooks and hangers upon it, 
as though they wrote with rolling-pins, or 
at the best, wooden skewers! Poor human 
papyrus! Llow many after-scratchiogs and 
euttle-fish rabbings it shall take to rub out 
the marks-—that after all, may never wholly 
be effaced, but remain dingy and dack under 
the srnow-white hairs, —Jerreld, 

¢@ A new musical wonder, invented by 
an Italian, and exhibited at the Paris Expo- 
sition, has heen attracti:g some attention n 
this city. This instrument differs from the 
ordinary piano only in the addition of two 
little hammers, which, after strikiug a key, 
continue to oscillate uotil the key is raised, 
thus proluciig a “tremoto” upon the vote 
of singular effect and beauty. These auxi- 
liary hammers are set in motion by a spring 
which is wound up before playing. Oaly one 
instrument has yet been brought to America. 

ta” Babies are described as coupons at- 
tached to the bond of matrimouy. 

OF Railroad men are looking with as- 
tonishment at a tiunk marked ** liworth, 
Karras,” 

© To cure corns: 
the fire until the corns pop. 
be a sure cure. 

€H™ In September, 1864, the price of gold 
ranged from 1S) to U4}. 

Gao A young lady baving asked a ,entle- 
man the size of tis neck, he sent the fol- 
lowing: 


Hold your feet near 
This is said to 


The size of my neck! That's remarkably 
etranre, 

And admits of a very significant range; 

A neck-tie, a collar, sore thruat, a halter, 

And others, enough to make a man falter. 

Let this tender reply anxiety check — 

The length of your arm will just go round 
my neck ! 


ta” Jobnny ix just beginning to learn 
geography, He says that the Poles live 
partly at one end of the globe and partly at 
the other, He knows it is #0 because it is 
marked on the map, 

qa” Party («bo has brought back the 
music-stooi in «isgust) ‘* Louke’ ‘ere, Mister 
Auctioneer, Uns plaguy thing ain't no man- 
ner of use at all; I've twi-ted ua round, 
and old woman ‘ave twisted aa round, bus 
serra a bit of won we can get out of ua!” 


The Byrea Scanéal. 

Many remarkable thing ed oy out 
of the Byron scandal, published by Mra 
Harriet Beecher Stowe. Not the least nota- 
ble among them sre two letters written by 
the venerable William Howitt. Some two 
or three years ago, Mr. Howitt published a 
novel, entitled “‘ Woodburn Grange,” which 
of ail dall, dreary, beavy hooks, took the 


Bat B ‘s is vot the only repatation at 
stake. memory of Mrs. Leigh, hi« half 
vister, is reed, and we sre not surprised 
that one we kvew her well and who still 
survives, declares that “‘ ber astonishment 
at the present accuration is unboundet.” 
She never until now had heard a hint of this 
unnatural charge, and certainly it is of a 
kind not to be forgotten if once heard. 
Lord Wentworth, the grandson of Byron, 
writes to the Pall Mall Gazette, that a manu- 
script found among Lady Byron's papers, 
and in her own handwriting, giving an ac- 
count of some circumstances cunnected with 
her marriage, “dors not contain any accu- 
sation of so grave a nature os that which 
Mra Stowe asserts ware told to her.” Fur- 
thermore, Lord W. adidas, “Mra. Stowe's 
story i+ inconsistent with what | bave seen 
in various letters, &c., of Lady Byron's.” 

Lord Lindsay bas written a second letter 
on this matter, the best ot in which is 
that, many years ago, Lord Lindsay atu tied 
Byron's life with great care, ‘* But,” he 
says, ‘* even in the vileat contemporary pub- 
lications, i-sued to meet the craving dem «nd 
for scandal connected with Byron, I do not 
remember this charge.” An we have al- 
ready remarked, anch a horrid tying could 
not possibly be forgotten... “If slander,” 
says Lord Lindsay, “ever touched Mrs. 
Leigh for a moment, it fell off innocuous, 
a» from Minerva's purity.” 

We may add to the above what the Mar- 
quine de Buissy, whom Byron loved as 
Counters Guiccioli, has to say. This comes 
through Emile de Girardin'’s p»per, the Li- 
berte, in which M. Petrucelli della Gattina 
writes that the once lovely Marquie de- 
clares her intercourse with Lord Byron has 
never ceased. She writes to the great poet, 
places before her a large sheet of the blue 
wove paper, as Byron liked it, falls into a 
kind of —7, lifts up her eyes to the 
ceiling, and, a few minutes afterwards, her 
hand runs on the paper involuntarily, with- 
out her looking at it, and the answer comes. 
Doctor Cerise, it appears, witnessed the 
phenomenon two years ago, and that very 
day Lord Byron's letter announced that “ an 
American author was preparing to write on 
his life a book full of false and horrible 
things.” 

Harper's Bazaar say«:—‘ The real cause 
of the separation, as told by Thomas Moore 
to Washington Irving, was improprieties 
committed by the poet in the drawing-room, 
and on one occasion in the presence of a ser- 
vant, which, being told by Lady Byron on 
her return to her father’s roof, excited that 
gentleman's wrath and the bitter animosity 
which he ever after exhibited toward the 
poet. Byron correctly stated that he did 
not know the exact cause of their separa- 
tion, and the unfortunate destruction of bis 
M»moirs, on which eo much stress has been 
laid, would not have thrown any light on 
the subject. Neither the Memoirs nor the 
Byron family papers contain any such state- 
ment as has been set forth by Mra. Stowe. 
There was no man living so likely to be ac- 
quainted with the real cause of separation 
az Thomas Moore, and bis statement, as 
made to Washington Irving, is to our mind 
a complete refatation of Mr« Stowe's very 
extraordinary charyes against the poet and 
a lady now in her grave.” 


{PF The N. Y. Evening Post says that the 
six per cent. bonds of the United States are 
worth less in the market to-day than the 
three per cent. bonds in Great Britan, the 
four and a half per cents. of France, or even 
tue bonds yielding equal interest issued by 
Russia, Italy, Turkey, Cluli, Egypt, or the 
Danubian Principalities, Not a very flat- 
tering exhibit this, 

(#7 Bank-check books perforated after 
the manner of our postage stamps are used 
in London, They would be a great conve- 
nience here. , 

CP It is estimated that the surplus re- 
venue for the current fiscal year, principally 
from the gins in the collection of the taxcs 
on whiskey, etc,, will be one bun‘red and 
twenty millions of dollars ($120,000,000), 
which is likely to be at the di-posal of the 
Secretary of the Treasury for the reduction 
of the public debt, 

C#@ lhe failure of Lockwood € Co.,N. Y., 
it is reported, will be fur absut $50 600 000 
or $35,000 000, owing to their heavy trans- 
actions in Western stocks, 

¢# The Buffalo Express says Prince Ar- 
thur, who bas been there, is ‘ta shim 
breasted youth of nineteen, with dainty 
side-whiskers, very ligut heir parted three 
inches above bis left ear, and with the royal 
nose and + helving forehead of the Georges.’ 

Cay™ It i+ stated that Mra. Beecher Stowe 
recerved £250 +ach from ** Macmillaa's” and 
the ** Atlantic Monthly” for her article on 
* The True Story of y Byron's Life.”— 
Loudon Echo, 

¢@ Bundman's Baff is supposed to come 
Dearer ty genuine human sympathy than 
any other amusement kvown to the chil- 
dreo of men, because it is a fellow feeling 
for a fellow creature. 

tw “* “tow cid you manage to ge‘ along 
in Paris without knowiug the French lan- 
guage?” inyguired a gcnueman of Mra. Shod- 
ey. “Oh, we had ao interrup‘er with us,” 
complacently replied the vid lady. 

Cw It was the saying of an astute old 
statesman, that really it was a great waste 
of time to read and reply to letters; for that 
alter six mouths half uf them had answered 
themsclyes, and the other half had been 
proved unworthy a reply. 

¢@™ An oll trapper who crossed the 
Wertern plains thisty five years ago, says 
there was no grass at all, but only a few 
sage bushes aud cacti. Now there is a thin 











Strack by Lightning. 

The recent tragic death of two lovers at 
Stanningly, in Yorkshire, recall« a ringularly 
like case in Oxfordshire, related by Pupe in a 
letter arldreased to Lady Mary Wortley Mon- 
tagu, in 1718, ia which be says: —*‘ Their love 


gh 
ing be bad obtained ber ita’ consent, 





and it was but till ag int they were 
te wait to be happy. apa, day, 
in the intervals of their work, Noes fine A, 
talking of their wedding-cluthes; John 
was pow matching several kinds of poppies 
and field fluwers to ber complexion, to make 
her present of knote for the day. While 

were thus employed (it was on the last 
storm of thunder and 


Hr 
gs 
Hie 
Beas 
ited 
Fish 
Hedilela 


fi 


oy were struck dead, and al 
stiff and cold in this tender posture. 
was po mark or 


were buried the next day in one ve. 
Pope wrote three epitapbs for these lovers, 
one of which runs thus ;— 

When Eastern lovers feed the funeral fire, 
On the same pile the faithful pair expire; 
Here tying Heaven that victue mutual 


‘o” 

And blasted both that it might neither 
woun 

Hearts so rincere the Almighty saw well 
age ‘ 

Sent His own lightning and the victims 
seized. 

If, as it is suggested, a monument be raised 


to the memory of the lovers at Stanningly, 
the above epitaph might be adopted. 





Brain-W erk. 

Mental work, or brain-work, is not in- 
jurious to health, nor does it shorten life 
when kept under proper bygievic regula- 
tions. We have held, in all we bave said 
against exces-ive study in eschool«, or by 
thinkers out uf schools, that mental effort 
is conducive to health and longevity, when 
properly mingled with labor and recreation. 
It will be remembered that this was the 
condition named, The Providence Journal, 
one of the very respectable dailies of New 
England, has discussed the following ques- 
tion; ‘* Does brain-work shorten life?” Toe 
article is good, so far as it goes, and it dis- 
custes A question of importance. 

** Dues brain-work shorten life,” then ? 

Ist, Our answer to this question is as fol- 
lows: no, when performed in a proper way; 
yes, when performed in an improper way. 
Any pupil in school, or any man or woman 
out of school, who labors more than four or 
five hours a day at bard etudy without recrea- 
tion or relaxation, will find it injurious to 
health, and to shorten life. But the hardest 
student may live to extreme old age if he 
will observe the following rules, of which 
this is the first—mingle labor with recrea- 
tion, 

2d. Never study or apply the mind closely 
immediately after eating. There ia but so 
much bl in the body, and when the sto- 
mach is digesting food, a larger proportion 
of it is there than at other times. So, when 
we think hard or study, more blood flows 
to the brain than at other times, Fut who 
does not see that there cannot be more blood 
than usual at all parts of the body at the 
same time ? 

3d. To be healthy, never study under the 
influence of stimulants, Many have written 
and produced wonderful compositions ander 
the stimulus of alcohol and opium, and 
other poisonous narcotics, But such a course 
invariably shortens life. Men may study if 
they will only live right.—Good Llealth. 





OCTOBER, 
** Oh who would mises it ? or forget 
The suns that ri-e, the suns that set ; 
The rustle of the crimsoniug leaf; 
Che gush and murmur of the stream ; 

The thoughts we think, the dreams we 
dream ; 
Those s vuth-wind 
brief— 
Where, many-hued on wood and sky, 
And many-vviced to ear and eye, 

October shifts the scene ’” 


ta An exchange rays that ‘ John Mor- 
rixssey went to New York, only a few yeara 
ago, dilepidated and out of repair, and 
opened a small place of hazard. Now he is 
a millionaire and a member of Congreas.""— 
* Place of hazard,” is a neat way of putting 
it— drawing it very mild indeed. 

(3 Toe Supreme Court at Dover, N. H., 
ja~t week decided the vase of Rioker nyrainst 
Freeman, giving the former $3,250 damages 
for injuries received eleven years ago. The 
parties were school-boys twelve years vld, 
and bad a scuflle, in which Freeman threw 
Ricker so violently agaivst some hooks in 
the wall, that one entered his neck and did 
injury from which he has never recuvered. 

(3 Privce Napoleon, in his admirable 
speech before the French Senate, sai‘, 
‘The best method of combattyng revulu- 
tions is to adopt what is in them.” 

tw The New Eng! Woo! Pulp Com- 
pany will soon start a mill at Franklin for 
the manufacture of newspaper paper. The 
mill will have three Leffel water wbeels of 
nine bundrd horse power, and will use up 
five tons of pulp a +s 

tay” As a lady in Franklin county, Ind., 
eighty-five years old, was attempting two re- 
move a box of honey from a hive ov Friday 
last, she was stung near the te mple by a bee 
and died in less than ten minutes. 

£2 The oat crop of 1869 amounts to 
175,000,000 busbels. Sume imported «peci- 
mens of Michigan yielded sixty-four bushels 
to the acre, and of a weight of thirty-four 
pounds, 

€@ The Pacific railronds are now car- 
rying emgrapts to California for ¢70 from 
Poiladeltphia or $42 from Omaha. The 
| number of emigrants since the Ist of Sep- 
tember has averaged 100 per day. They are 
carried on the express freight train, and 
make the trip in less than ten days. A large 


days—so bright, «so 





| soil formed over the sand and gravel, and | increase of business on this train is expected 


frases Covers the entire surface. 


, aud taster every year, 


It appears | next year. 
that ‘thie enriching process gues on faster | 
! ful and be-tray? 


(2 How con!d “ Old Dog Tray” be faith- 
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Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cepts « itme for the Gret insertion. 
Tweet) cents ter sack additions) tneertion. 
GB” Payment te required te advance. 





— a P 
“Oak Hell Clothing is in every reepect so 
superior, that we may safely style it the ‘ Cham- 
pion’ Clothing of Americe.” 


FOR FALL AND WINTER, 
1869. 


SUPERIONR 


READY-MADE ([LOTHING. 





Best Materials, = Styles, 
aiwonmer } Lowest Priced { 15°" 
thiny. 


CLOTHING MADE TO ORDER. 


a bs } Artistic Work { a “ey 


YOUTHS’ & BOYS’ CLOTHING. 


veel Oo} Wear Well {Feet tz 
GENTLEMENS’ FURNISHING GOODS. 


“eat rose 
ti 
mien | Best meCity{ coche 
Suspenders, 





A liberal deduction is always made by this House 
to Mini Missionaries, Editors of Religious Jour- 
nala, &c, 

Orders are received from all parts of the country, 
and promptly and satisfactorily filled. Samples sent 
when desired. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 
PROPRIETORS, 
OAK HALL BUILDINGS, 
Whole Block on io} Bixzth and Market Streets, 
ft, from Varket to 
Minor, Philada, PHILADELPHIA, 
oct16-3m 








$15, rux cexuine DousL# kxrea $20, 


OROIDE GOLD WATCH. 


IMPROVED end MANU yt yn us, are 
the Fim et Hunting Cases, Fu ent and 
Detached Levers. lated and Guaranteed to 
—— correet time, and wear and not tarnish. In 
appearance, make avd finish, are rt to gold 
— aan tee ‘ 
ireé in 


sent by exprera, at regular ~ oF Ce rable 
on delivery, with pr name to caule prices ge and if pot 


satirfactory retorn, by 
A aingte Watch eis. “Ke Lue B OF atx, 
EXTRA WAiCH TO THE AGEN 


FR 

Vur Double Extra Refined Hunting Cases, Full 
Jewelled Levers, aro equal te $200 gold Watches. 
Wholesale price i, each. A club six, with one 
to agent free, $120. Alero elegant Oroide cnains, 
ladice’ and qeeee> * latest wr vA to #0 inches 

















long, at $2, $4, 66 and $8 each. Boy con- 
cerns, and rave money hag A iby Girectt o THE 
OROIDE WaTCH 148 Fulvon 8t., New York. 
oct2-4t 
Suuiad PALMER 


ENTS. BEST Jy 
pat PRINCIPAL OFFICE USR, 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA. 


ADDRESS THE INVENTOR, 
DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* A.ALine C! 


Theses inventions stand asthe “best” by 


uding th. 
the EXHIBITIONS 


LONDON AND NEW YORE: alro the m 
SOCIETY OF SUR- 


GuoNs OF Pas ¢ te Patents place above 


the ENGLISH and 

Da PALMER giver persona attention to the bust- 
nere of hire cerion, — men of the bert 
pen and 
the patronage ot tbe the Go 
t ot 


X MAJOR-GENERALS and 
leer dieti isheo officers an 
soldiers have worn the PALMER LIMBS op actin 
duty, while still ‘fT numbers of eminent civilianr 
are, by their ld Gilling important positiens, and 
effectually their miefortune. 

Au Genuwne “PALMER LIMBS” have the 
name af the inventor afined. 

Pamphiets, which contain the New Rules for 
Am tiuns, and full information for euna in 
want of limbs, sent free to applicants, by mai) or 
aherwire, 

The attention of 9% 
sone interested, is ment —l. solicited. 

The yy LINCOLN AKM ie aleo made 
solely by thir © . This Arm bae the ps 
tronage of the '). 7 VERNMENT. 

To avoid the im nae PIRATICAL COrY- 
IST, apply only to Da. PALMER, as above directed. 

octio-ty 


ais 





all per- 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 





Magnifying 500 tames, massed for 50 Cents. THRes 
for $1. be. Address F. P. BOWEN, 
pe??-tf Box 220, Boston, Masa, 





ALESMEN.—Wanted. a few reliable, energetic 
S salesmen, to ell by sample standard goods. Ad- 





dress H. H. KICHARDS & Cv., 
scp- it 413 Cheetnat St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
004 A MONTH SALARY PAID for 
1 Agent, Maic and Female; basinese pew, 
pleasant x permancot, Address, .nclosing 2 cent 


171 Broadway, New York. 


tramp, Van Allen & Co., 
another article, wh hich retails at 


[@™ Alero ramp ¢ of anct 
$4.50, sent for 50 cts. 





I OVE! LOVE!—Fuall Inetructions which 
4 TeOD cap master the ert of 

LOQut and win the und ng love of the tair 
sex, in one hour's practice. Sent by mail for 50 cts. 
Satirtaction given or money ref Addrese M. 
A. JAGGERS, Cafboun, lila. 


HE MYSTERIOUS PUZZLE.—A great 
seperation sent for 10 cents. WALTER HOLT, 
308 Nasean St, New Yors. Box 1338. octié-t 


aaa 10 CTS. A GALLON,—In- 
etroctions f. rS0cents. Address B.C. WEST, 
Port Deposit, Mayland. octlé & 











66 


— PICTCRE,” for Bar Roome. 
Send 10 cents to Box 14, Port “= Mary. 





THE 


UNIVERSAL CLOTHES WRINGER 





IMPROVED. 


[Double Coge and Double Pressure.) 


The Strengest and Best Wringer in the 
Market. 


The “ Universal Improved” has ROWELL'S PA- 
TENT DOUBLE COGS on one end of the roll, 
in combination with the PATENT STOP, (which 
is in no other wringer, to prevent the Douhie Cogs 
from separating so far as to loee their power. 

These Patent Double Cogs have very long and 
strong teeth, ect alternately, so that the teeth In the 
ome come opposite the spaces in the other, thos af- 
fording an uypiight tooth and centre pressure all the 
time in the same wheel. 


The importance of this !s not generally und-retood, 
and people sometimes buy a wringer wilh single cogs 
on both ends of the shaft, expecting to get the same 
advantage, but as articles csp disconnect these single 
cog-wheele contiauelly on either one side of the 
other, one-half of the power of the cogs |e constant- 
ly lost; or if a large article parses through the centre, 
ali the cogs are frequently disconnected and render. 
ed useless, Such a wringer bas double cogs for 
wringing a very small article, buat practicelly only 
Single Coge tor a medium article, and no Cogs at al! 
fur a large article, when most needed. 


The “ Universal” has the patent 


LEVER CLAMP, 


which takes firm Mold of the tub by pressing on op- 
posite sides of the same staves (thus avoiding any 
posrible strain or injury tothe tab,) and is adjurt- 
able by a single screw to tube of any size or curve. 

The “Universal” aleo has the peculiar advantage 
of two pressure screws, eo arranged with Patent 
Wooden Springs, that each screw pressca on both 
ends of the roll alike, the same aa lf U were in the 
centre, while the two together give double the capa- 
elty for preseure. 

The “Universal” has all ite iron parle either 
wrought or matieabi« iron and |e built so rtrongly 
and eubetantially that for years it cannot be broken 
in wrioging garments by the strongest person. 

We vill now furnish the various sizes of this dest 
and strongest of ali wringers, on ar liberal terme 
and at as low prices, !n either large or small quanti- 
ties, as other licensed wringers can be obtained. 

Sold to the trade everywhere. Ko exclusive sale 
given, 

The celebrated 


DOTY WASHING MACHINE 
Bold also on moet favorable terma. 


R. 0. BROWNING, General Agent, 
oct9-8t 32 Courtlandt $t., New York. 





Madame La Rue’s 
CURLING COMPOUND, 


For causing the Hair to naturally enrl. 

mort desirable preparation to those who wish to im- 
ve their persuval ppeeumne. Price, (0 cente per 
x; or five boxer, 


Therne’s Italian Compound, 


Withont pain or smarting, inetantly removes super- 
fiuous Hair from any part of the body, and prewnts 
ite re growth. Ladies and others who are annoyed 
by the Hair growing low on the forehead or on the 
upper lip, or meeting of the eye brows, hands or 
arms, can at once remedy these leminiiee ~ beauty. 
Price, 7 cents per package; or three nage $2. 
Mailed, on receipt of price, by W. RL, 0. 
¥. ae 


Laight 8t., New York. 

Dr. Carten’s Tobacco Antidote. 
fF annaavay ve pawave ALL preran roa Donaese 
\ ca « riniees, i. lian. 



















puri psa a densi hee the Wlenr 






wd f 


Waren at b's, Kew theny, Ind 
Prow tre Carer Evfine™ oF vere Atironary V11- 
try Ratenoao Com 20k 4, bal havew 4 


lt te corive all my 
i. Biscastons, 
« Bom or Axt- 
‘rervrr Pane 
y's Mation, Pa. 











Prow toe Jove Heanpovanrres,\Neew, Mare.—T 
Rovegainet irty fice po inka of flook’ 4 ree mont.» by 
ui aver tous Antiuuie, aod wl deiA for tobacco fe 
Fe.avved. Warr, Ja. 






1 8 crwes Hows Jounn ai, 
"s Antidote removed 


i if 

i cane plans . “ ing 
a yscaeea Nee 

The genuine has DR. ABBOTT'S nome and a4- 


dress on each box Direct all orders to Dr. P. 
ABBOTT, Jersey © my, New Jderevy oth 





VCLECTIC MEDICAL COLLEGE or 

4) PENNSYLVANIA.—Lectures cx wa 4 Oct. 
4th, Inte. Thirty students taxen +t §% No other 
a? neces. For particulars, address JOSEP Ii SITES, 
M. D., 514 Pine st, ) So Pa. jy21-8m 


LADY WHO 148 BEEN CURED of 
great nervour debility, alter mauv yeare of 


misery, derires to make known to all fellow suffer- | 


ere the sare means of re'irctf. 
Addrees, onceecing © ane anh. 

P. O. x 

tion will be sem Ay rr onere mail. 


MRS. M. MERRITT, 
ass., and the —— 
- im 





an seen it? If not, (8 Send for Circular. 


 SCIENCEG! A NEW LIFE 


A New Book, of -r A, —, -45 and intense in- 
terest to the yy hat oy ts 
dress (with et ot GOWAN & Cu., 746 br 
wav, Ni w York City. 

we Agents Wanted everywhere. eepll-6m 








Le ag doen hopee cy Soy rg 
needy tor 6 and of! diner. 


le curable 
rmt on vy es and 


= eo! net 


let \mmedtiate and permacra: te ef in ellinetancen Seo 
testigwmis's' @! me wil! 


given by os for apy case in wir we 40 not af rd prattive 
t All whe weeld be 


cu nmrYm> 
ran receive a sam \¢ of ur medvine treo 
Address, SAYRE & OO. 910 Prondway, Sew Tork 


oct? fm 











This ie a! 


Dr. J. A. Sumnman, Artictic 


has retar.ed from his geensee vielt to 
He Ges eng ,» New York Ci _ “1 
aEREAN pow att y eetabliahed, recure. 
Geter, im all ite varied forme 


AYER’ S 


HAIR VIGOR, 
Fer Restering Gray Hair te its 
Natural Vitality and Celer. 


A Greesing which is at once 
agreeadie, healthy, and effoct- 
yo + the hair. 

a wore a 
stored te 















which make on ta 
tr dangerous imjurtous to the hair, the 
igor can only benefit but not harm it. If oh 
merely fora 





HAIR DRESSING, 


Bothing clee can be found so desirable. ning 
neit yer oll oes, it does not soll white cambric, 
and yet lasts long on the hair, giving it a rich glossy 
lustre aad a grateful pert awe. 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER & CO., 


PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMISTS, 
LOWELL, MASS. 
PRICE 91.0. 


Sold by all druggists and dealcrs every where. 
mari3-oamly 


PORTY THOUSAND CASES OF GOODS 
were shipped from oar house in one year, to fami- 
lies, clubs, and merchants, 1@ every part of the coun- 
7. | from Maine to California, amounting in value to 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS. 


Our facilities for transactin this immonse hueiness 
are better than ever before, We have ayo nue in all the 
jae citles to purchase goods from the moanntre 

rors, importers, and others, for Cmat, aud often 
at an immeuee racrifice from the original vost of pro 
duct on. 

Onr stock consiets, in part. of the ‘ollowing goods; 


Shawls, Blankets, Quilts, Cottons, Gin 
hama, Dresa Goods, Table linen, Tow 
Hosiery, Glovea, Skirta, Corsets, de., de 

Silver- Plated Ware, Spoons plated on Nickel 
Silver, Dessert Forks, five bottle plated Uas- 
tora, Britannia Ware, Glas Ware, Table 
and Pocket Cutlery, in great variety. 

Elegant French and German Fancy Gooda, 
Beautiful Photograph Albuma, the vewest and 
choicest styles in Muroceo and Velvet Bind- 


“, 
_ Travelling Pugs, Handkerchief 
and Glove Bores, de 
Gold and Plated Jewelry of the neweat atyles. 


We have also mad» arrangements with some of the 
leading guasening houree, that will enable ur tu sell 
the standard and latest worker of popular author at 
about one-half the regular price:;—*uch as By non, 
Moour, Buana, Vrvrow, and Tens veon's Wonka, in 
full elt and cloth bindings—and hundreds of otbere. 

These and everything else for 


ONE DOLLAR FOR EACH ARTICLE, 


We do not offer a single article of merchandlee, that 
can be sold by revular dealers »t our price We do not 
ask you to buy gouds from ur unless we can ec ll them 
cheaper thao you cau obtain them in any other way 
while the grvater part of our goods ary gold at about 


One-Half the Regular Rates. 


We want good reliable agents In every part of the 
country. By employing your spare time co form clube 
and -eading ur Coders you can obtain the moet tibe- 
ral commirrions, either in @ash or Merchan- 
@ise, and ali gouds sent by ue will be as represented, 
aud we guarentwe satisfaction to every one dealing 
with oar house, 

Ageuts should collect ten cents from each enstomer 
and forward to ue in advance, for detcr'ptive checks 
of the Ce we weil 

The holders of the checks have the privilege of 
either purchasing the article thereon described, ur of 
exchanging for any article m ptioned on oar cata- 
logar, Dambering over 20 different articies— not one 
of which can be purchased iu the ueual way for the 
same Money, 

The edvantoges of firet sending for checks are 
these: We are con+tantly buying «mall lots of very 
valuable goods, which are no’ on our catslogacs, and 
for which we laeue checks till all are wold, besides, in 
every large club we will pot checks for Warcones 
QUILTS, KHLANKeTa, Dates PaTTeERNs. oF some other 
aiticle of valuc, giving some m mhers of theciubar 
oppurtanedy of "pwr chasi ag an article for abou! one 
quarter of tbs taluc 





in every order amonnting to over 85), accompanied 
by the cash, the agent may setain 62.00, and in every 
order of over 6100, §%.W0 may be Irtalned to 
PAY THE EXPRESS CHARGE |. 
This offer le more cepecially to oeelet ovente inthe 
Wertern and Bunthern dial +, but is open to all cus 





tom: re, 
COMMISSIONS 
; ._Acents will be paid ten per evnt. in cash or mer 
chandire, when they AM he . er entire cab. lor 
| which below we 61 Of commissions 
| fer an order of S on trom a club of thirty, 
we will poy the agent. a*  ormisrion, 8 yde. Brown 
| or Bleached Bh. eting, god aneee Patt ra, Wool 
juare Shawl, French Careimere Pants and Vewt Pat 
| te r Ore lange White ( ounterpam, ete, eo, oF § 
| ith Cee 
Py. an erder of 650, from aclub of Ofty, we 
pay the agent, as commasr on, & yde, Sheeting 
one pair heave Wool B an cet», Poplin Drees Pattern, 
| vp Wool Suoere Shawl, “ilver Care Wat: b, 
etc., ete. or $5 in cw 
Yer an erder of 9100, from a club of on 
hundred, we wii! pay the ent, a commission, 10 
yde yood ysard-wide sheeting Coin silver Huniing 
Case Watch, rice long Wool shaw!, sat of all Wool 
| French Caseimere, evr, etc., or 910 ln cash 
| We do not employ any trevelliug @ reuts, and cus 
tomers should nut pay mony LO petrons parp orting 


| ty be our agents, unless personally Geguainted 


SEND MONEY ALWAYS BY REGIS 
TERED LETTERS. 


For further particulars rend for catalogues, 


PARKER & COoO., 


oct}ly O89 and 100 Sammer St, Boston, Mare. 


G* ND £46 CENTS IMMEDIATELY for 
| }) the BRIGHT S1LE, our peat, Cue ut the pret 
tiest, aitogether the cheapes!, ana —e eay the best 
| Paper vet pablien d fur young people 
pecimen for rtamp. Sa) where yo eaw thie ad- 


Vertineme ut. 
ALDEN & TRUL, Publishers, 
eep2ad Chicago, ills. 











RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 


etic Bargeon, 
stort whe have called at hie office daring me sve ptiane te root, 


and the gee 
ve the ald of b i Sapertenen, that — 
to rece! ve th-m 


ccniatceetigshanelerimeen nen 7 


pe niin athe eek the 


Dr. Suwuman te the founder of the “ Marado established several 
the treatment, by bie method, of this mest a 1-—y where, from toe ok peat at | 
SS ee Saal tees iictloae hoe. oe bis periodi. 
Deecriptive circulars, with photographic likenesses of cases cured, particulars, matied on rece! 
of two postage stamps. . ee ele ty a 






PITTSFIELD, MAAS., 
Hon. THOS, M. PLUNKETT, President. 


JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. 
BENJ. OHICKERING, Seo’y and Treasurer. 


JACOB L. GREENB, Assistant Secretary. 


Wey Holder ih Cy 
ase 

Assis over 6 Mites trast. 
Cosy: Ricneaty ene ae oo 
youre wanding. 

The SHIRE was the rrmer Comranr in the 
0 to make ALL of ite Policies NON- 
PORFRITADLK. 

sy Ae leened by thie Com 
&® ne NON- FOR PRIT ABI.&, 

An ANNUAL Payment Lite Policy !* sor ronrerr 
gD by fallare to pay Premiam when Ln tha SL te oun: 
Unued in torce under the Massachusetia Law of April, 


ny eimce Aomh, 
oo eapressed |v 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. . 
keeps the policy im force two 


Two aneus! payments, four years and twelve @ 
Three annual payments, six years Prose end Cuunap-anuen 


Four annual payments, eight yeare and forty-six 
Five enmual payments, Yen years and tnisty-cls 
Siz anenal payments, twelve years and forty-one 
Mad sad cimrabv anges” ty 7 ond # haw 

All Profite Eqaitabl, Divided annually among the 
insured om the Uun/ribulion Pian, affording an An- 


Bua Dividend to Foi'cy Holders ag trom 
Thirty to Seventy per cent, of the premium. 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PUILADELPHtA Orricer, 
329 Wainut Street, 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED.|! 


CALL OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR, 


febis-ly 
> DOLLARD, . 
613 
CHESTNUT &T., 
PRILADELPUIA, 
Fed arm ARTISTE 
im 
HIATT. 

Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACKS. 
Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentiemen to 
mensure thelr own beads with accuracy, 
For Wiga, Inches, | Toupees and Scaips, 

the hea. 





No, 1. — round of in 
No, 1.—From forehead 

* ¢ , = forchead back ar far ae bald, 
over the head to; “ 8. Over furvhead a 
neck. far ae ined, 

“ 8.-From ear to ear,“ 8&8 Over the crown 
over the top, of the head. 

“ 4 From ear to ear| 


round the forehead. | 


fle hae alwaye ready for sale a eplendid stock of 
Gente’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wig, 
Frizote, Braids, Curie, &c., beautifully manutac- 
tured, and as cheap as any ertablishment im the 
Union. Letters trom any part of the world will re- 
celve attention. 

Private roome for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Hair. nuB-eowly 


—— —_— — 





The nerves are 
bat if the 


The Human Tel 
teleyraphic fibres operat 
etomear 


w oy my 
by the brain: 
1, the great vitalizer of the wystem, le dis 
ord. nd, the whole bervons organization ie partially 


shattered for the time bein TaAmhant’s Se. 1Zen 


Arentent works wontere lo Cares OF nervena 
bility arlelng trom da ope peta, be restoring the ete 
tach to ite normal condition, and keeping the 


bowels [ree, 


SULD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 


Grane ANG BEATINGS are Ladies’ and 
‘ 


(ie Dte Lav a Dinteond Vine aed Hings, Forex 
jivite specimen address, with dt eent-, PAtCL LEE 
&°0., Viz b. oadwas q i? w York, (dealers on veal 
and Artificial Gem.) eepett 
\ TERENM EN! WHEESM EST MY ITA 
LIAN COMPOUND wil force the beard to 
grow thick and heavy onthe emo the atiave orbelron 
the ba'doet Sead jo 81 diye, in every cose, orm ney 
tefunded. Sent by mail, portage paid for Wcents 
ackage, or for @l. Aaeress J. SQUIMGS, Hos 
ibsz, snghamion, New Y¥urk. octin"t 


CURL YOUR HAIR 


THE KMECEKIVT, a» entirely new Iiecovery for 
making Stranght Mair Curl, and romaining eo, mailed 
tu two rtamps. Address KE, THOK A 1TON, Hobuken, 


New Jderecy ee pt-om 
4 Bow MADE FROM 
VINE “GAR. Cider , Mulareee, oF 
Jorghum io sO hours, «itheat cel oe rave. For cir 
culare sddrese F. 1. SAGE, Vineyar Maker, rom 
#1, Copa. augtl ly 


A DAY te Mate and Fematic 
ents tu introduce the BL CKEYAR 9% 
SEWING MACHINE. trteh alike op 
both sides, and ie the vnly LICENSED SHU i TLE 
MACHINE sold in the | alted Statee for lees than 
940. Al! ovhers are loftingem ote, and the s«/lor and 
aver are liable to prosecution apd a hee oy 
Outft Pree. Address W. A. LENDEKSON & CO., 
Cleveland, Ubio. augtl im 


20) 


SHUTTL 


WATERS’ 
New Scalo Pianos, 


WUA Tron Frame, Overetrung Bross and Agrafe 


qnetodoone and 
het manuf eetered Bard ne pose 
Presse Me and Or ane — Prices 
fri tensed Kaw faninn Oper $3 ced op 
Seat ene ——— eee © at Gao 
. tela ate recely “Teoma, 
Broadway, N. Y __ Homace waren. wate 
THE GEM. 
THE GEM. 
TUE GEM. 
| A LADY'S WORK Box INCOMPLETE without 
one, HU*BANDS BUY ONE FOR YOUR WIFE, 
| FATHER BUY ONK FOR YuUK DAUVOUTER. 
YOUNG MAN BUY ove for your sWKETUEART. 
THE OGM. 
| TUE GEM. 
THE GEM. 
SOMETHING NEW. JUST OUT. 
ApS OF O58 GERWA Sil. VER- state ries, 


Winthrop Beck. & Kan why Mee 
2. 36000) 2 eos SAMAR ?. 5 yw 


1 WANT. 





o) Nee mae ze THING | 


ter ober pani will be rent feve of 

soot ber ¥ Yo'cia, Rect Back numbers of 

ware on hand. Address G. aU SIN, . 
New York. 





és eal ele ean eee Lice Sua 


Gro.P Rowe § € 


Advertising Agents, 
for op estimate. They have for 
san tec eon Shenae 


AQ) ParxRou NY 


namea of aretha am = for one ne Troasand Newepepert and 








vn ftR CHURCH MAN 
. I min the 
oats porate te 
eubecrihers for thas 
GREAT ATLANTIC A® D PACIFIC 
TEA COMPANY, 
No. 8 Ng aan s a 


. with the 
ig tose 

H. MALLOWY @ 
ea Vert City, 


P. So Box 
ex 5 of capitallete for - 
Teese and ay them te 


toile vapbot wo Sor far Price Liat. . 


LVESY ONE WILL FIEND 
ENTERTAINMENT, PROFIT ABD WO HARM, IN THE 


NEW YORK OBSERVER, 
$3.50 PER ANNUM. 
PAMPLE COPIs8S FREE. 
BIDNEY BE. MORSE, Ju., & CO, 
_BT Vvark bow, New York. 

ANT ED, Nive men, who can give oun 
families 


“Worker of the old” 
the same, Adarese J. C. TILTON, Pittebarg, Pa 


Ts WATEM Wh EELS. — Over aese 
in operation, Addrves the m'f'rs, Sullivan 
chine Uo,, Claremont, N, U1, or reduced price Mat, 


1140 Btow I made it in 6 menths, 
e Secret and sample maiied free, A. J. 
ullam, Now York, 


tebe od po enon Read This! 





te a of h-~4 
per wuattbad vow f A —~ or slilow « 
teste, | to seil eur new ond wonderfal loveotions, 


Address M. WAGNER & 0O., Marshali, Mich, 
‘HE MAGIC COMB will cha 
‘I hair or beard to @ permanrnt Blac sane ony selored 


One Comb sent by mail tur fl, For sale by merchants 
and Address Magie Comd Co., 


opriaalin, Mees “ne wos 


Persons | of adverticing to any extent will 
du well before making contracts to apply to 


Gre0.P Rowe § ¢ 


Advertising Agents, 
for an cetimate, They have apequalied facilities for 


secnring an lnecrtion of adverticements ip all newe- 
papers and peilodicals at low rates. Address them at 


PosRoN 


incloring stamp for the'r cireular conteining the 
names of mo ¢ than One ‘| hous ad Newspapers 
cust of ad-ertieing in them 


BOOK AGENTS WANTED FOR 
STRUGGLES AND TRIUMPHS OF 


P. T. BARNUM. 


Written by Hime lf. In Oae Large Octavo Volume 
pearl, ©© paget— printed in Eoylien ana German, 


33 Blegant Full Page Engravings. 





-—————— 





It embraces Forty Yeare Keenliections of hie Bary 
Lite, ae a Merchant, Mevacor, Bauker, Lecturer, and 
showman, and yives eoonnt= ot bie Imprisoument, 
hie Fatiure, hie Sacecesful Earopean tours, and im 
portaat Historical and tereronal Keminlecenees, re 
plete eith Mamur, Avccdotes and Kutertaiuiuy Nar 
rative 

it comtolne hie ebrated leetare on the Art of 
Money Gottlne, with rales for Suc en to Business, 
for which he wae offered §5,000 We offer. stra in 
ducemenute to agente and pay freight to the Weert, 
send for / aye circular, with ‘per eon engraving 
and true to agente J 6h HURK & CU, 

Pulliever-. Werttord. Conn 
TASTED AGENT, (17 to Fo per month, 
| evo rv@te re, male and female, to lotredace the 
| NEW NOVELTY S#WING MACHINE, A 
} ow thiog, with the latest inyprovene tts, Price for 
Hend Machine, (15, with table and foot power, 925. 
Sen for cirouler, olth cut of machine apd term. to 


Manchester, N. i 


agents, Addr 


von WS. HILL, 
zg of advertising to any extent will 
contracts Lo apply to 


Pereone thinkla 
do well before making 


(y20.P Rowen § @ 


Advertising Ayvents, 


for an estimate, They have unequalied facil:tice for 
focur tg an la ertion uf advertecmepte in all news 
pape:* and pe lodicals at low rates, Address them at 


PacRuNY 


Incloring stamp ‘or their circular containing the 
bamee vi more than One Thousand Newspapers and 
covet Of advertisiog in them. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


[October 16, 1880, 








Wit ane mUmeR. 


Marriage in ( hicage. 

The New York correspondent of the Mo 
bile B vraye—! met a Chicago lew. 
yer salccumitahumatamentinn, and who 
explained his reason to me for so doing 
Fer euch a man to do euch « thing was, to 
eay the least, surpri<ing. I listened with 





breathless interest while he gave me a brief | 


history of hie experience during the first 
ten years of his residence in that celebrated 
oly 

Raid be: ‘I first came to Chicago fifteen 
years ago. I had « friend living here whom 
1 bad known while he resided in New York, 
and conducted bimeelf like a civilised man 
in a civilized community, As he bad written 
to me to visit himeelf and bie wife when | 
came tw Chicago, | remembered the invite 
tion when I did visit that city, and imme- 
diately om my arrival proceeded to his houre. 
He was not at home just at the moment, 
and 80 I asked to eve his wife, whom I had 
known only a year before in New York. In 
anewer to my inquiry fer Mra. De vane, © 
pretty, blacked-eyed girl came into 
Seok room, received me quite warmly. 

"We pleases 


we chatted very tly to- 

ull my friend came in, and I really 

‘elt myself beginning to experience & very 

affectionate impulse toward ber, supposing, 

of course, that she was his niece, or cousin, 

or ancle, or something of that sort. But in 

the course of the evening I asked him whe 

ther his wife was at home, and if so, when 
he to let me see her. 

“To my astonishment be re , * This 
lady ia Mra. De Vorse! I thought you were 
al awere of the fact.’ 

“Of course I blnahed and felt horribly 
uncomfortable, and said 1 was not aware 
that he had lost Emily. 

** Ob,’ anld he, * fini in very well, and 
has married a partner of mine, We were 
divorced, you know, about six months ago, 
and | married my present wife only last 
woek,’ 

** Well! I didn't feel quite so affectionate 
toward her after that, for | had been warm- 
ly attached to Emily; but we said no more 
about the matter, and | went away, vowing 


never to get myrelf into such a scrape again 
by asking after anybody's wife. I did not 
neo my f ‘a new wife for about a month 


afterward, until | one day met her in the 
house of a mutual acquaintance, and in the 
course of conversation said to her: ‘ By 

the-way, might | ask you to say to your hus- 
band that I want him to come to my office 
some day next week °' 

“*T don't think you know my husband,’ 
she replied, amilingly. 

“*What do you mean!’ said I, getting 
rather nervous. 

'* Why, my new husband is named Smith,’ 
she answere: ‘I was separated from Mr. 
De Vorse youeetey morning, and married 
Mr. Bmith last night.’ 

“T left that Eease pretty rapidly, and 
registered a second vow to the effect that I 
would never, to my dying day, ask a Chicago 
lady about her husband again. The two 
mistakes I had already made, as to Chicago 
wives and hushands, made me decidedly shy 
of them. Bat the very next day I went to 
De Vorse's store (corn, pork, and provisions), 
and found him engaged in conversation with 
a terribly angular female who looked like a 
compound of a New England old maid, a 
Western woman's rights lecturer, and an 
Arkansas squatter's wife. 

“Of coarse I pitied my friend, and when 
the terrible female left, I remarked, ‘1 con- 
gratulate you on your ercape ; that horrible 
female would have exhausted any man's 
yatience in ten moments’ conversation.’ 

hat was my horror when he replied: ‘1 
must beg you to speak more respectfully of 
that lady; she is at present my wife—a fact 
of which you are of course, unaware, as we 
were married very privately last night.’ 

“Tnever said a word, but fled abruptly 
from hia presence. Once more I swore 
ant I went before a notary, who had the 
biggest kind of a Bible, ao as to make the 
oath more binding— that never, never would 
I speak disparagingly of any Chicago woman 
toany man. After that I felt better, and 
for two weeks avoided making any more 
mistaken 

* At the end of that time, however, I met 











the new and angular Mrs. De Vorse, to whom | 


I had in the meantime been introduced, ha 

ving the liveliest Kind of a quarrel with a 
big, prize fighting looking fellow, who was 
apparently on the point of knocking her 
down 
demanded to know of the fellow what he 
meant; also, if he was aware who that lady 
was, and who ber husband was’ To which 
he briefly remarked, ‘ Thunder '’ 

TL paid no further attention to him, but 
turning to Mre De Vorse, said, * Madam, 
permit me to protect you from that ruffian's 
involenoe ' 

Instead of thanking me, she aatually 
slapped my Pface, and said, ‘I'l teach you 
to interfere between man and wife. That's 
my busband, and we've been married three 
days, It's a pretty hard thing if a wife 
can't =-= in the street to speak to her hus 
band without having some idiot come and 
make a muss about it’ 

* Now,” continued the lawver, ‘' This is 
net only a true story, but it a fair example 
of the continued trouble that a man gets 
inte who lives in Chicago and doesn't know 
how to hold his tongue. You now under 
stand why I hate Chicago customs, and why 
Igo in for indissoluble marriages, I hever 
made a mistake in asking aman about his 
wife the whole time I lived in New York, 
but here | have got into more awkward 
places and had more fights than | can count, 
just because bo man or woman stays mar- 
ried more than a month at furthest,” 

We drank weak lemonade together in 
solemn thoughtfulness, and I parted from 
him with the feeling that, bad as it is to be 
indissolubly connected with an unpleasant 
mother-in-law, it is better than to be con 
stantly bothered by a change of wife 


Tue drill instructor of an old regiment of 
the line--one of the old stamp of martinet 
sergeants, who was the terror of every re 
eruit, and the remorseless tyrant of the 
awkward squad— was pulung a firing-party 
through the funera! exercise Having open 
od the ranks, 20 as to almit the passage of 
the supposed cortege between them, the in- 
structor ordered the men to rest on their 
arms reversed) Then, by way of practical 
explanation, he walked slowly down the 
lane formed by the two ranks, saying, as he 
mored, “ Now I am the corpae. 7 


Of course I flew to her rescue, and | 
joining town, he was yet well known in Leba 


| yer darned old river 





A SHREWD ANSWER. 


LapyY (at Sunday-school.)—'' And what 
ties of this Wicked World’ ?" 
Tux Heap or THe Clase. 


do you understand by ‘ The Pomps and Vani- 


* The flowers in your bonnet, teacher!" 





Where Are You? 


Dr, Jewett had engaged to speak in the 
evening at W., in Massachusetts, and having 
no acquaintance in town, put up at the 
hotel. Among thore who visited the bur 
during the afvernoon was a Captain A, who 
kept himeelf bout half seas over, and, re- 
maining inthe bar-room, drank about once an 
hour, Another was Sjuire H., a stout man of 
about fifty, whose manner indicated that he 
felt his importance, and as often as he came 
for hie drink—and it was pretty frequently 
duting the afternoon —he cast a look of con 
tempt upon Captain A., whom he regarded 
aa misorable drunkard, though he did not 
swallow half as much liquor as himself 
Drunk as he was, the captain noticed the 


contemptuous look of the esquire, and no 
doubt resolved to be even with bim when 
opportunity should afford; for he felt that 


he was as good a man as the squire, although, 
being a weaker man, he could not carry off 
steadily so mach whiskey. 

Captain A. was a genial, good fellow 
naturally, a perfect gentleman in his man 
ner even when tipsy, and a great wit withal 
Durjng the afternoon he formed an acquaint 


ancé with Dr. Jewett, had a long talk with 


him, and concluded to aceept the doctor's 
invitation to attend the lecture. The hall 
waa filled. Captain A. sat on one of the 
front seats, and listened respectfully, though 
considerably intoxicated, When the service 
had ended, he rove, hat in hand, and, hardly 
able to stand steadily without support, spoke 
aa follows 

** Fellow-citizens, the speaker has, in the 
conclusion of his interesting (hic) discourse, 
made an appeal to the drunkards. Well, 
it's all right and (hic) reasonable, and I have 
nothidg to say against it. Now, 1 don't 
know but I'm the only (hic) drunkard there 
in in the room, and F hope I am; but—(and 
with this he turned partly about. and cast 
his eye over the room)—but, Squire HL, 
where are you r" 

A roar of laughter showed that this hard 
hit at the squire was fully appreciated and 
keenly relished by the auchence. Years 
have since passed, but the recollection of 
that evening, the doctor's lecture, and this 
eurious and laughable conclusion, have not 
faded from the memory of the people of W. 


Recentric Connecticut Vankees, 


HY GRACE GREPNWoor 


One of the most marked personages of old 
Windham county was a certain Revelution 
ary pensioner, by the name of Lincola— sur 
named Jonas, I beliewe. Living in the ad 


non, where he frequently visited, Indeed, he 
was one whom the war had so unsettled that 
he was never at rest except when tramping 
around and ‘stirring about.” He was a 
harmless, good-natured, cider-drinking, story 
telling old fellow, whom everybo ly was glad 
to see, bored with, chaited with, laughed at, 
and pitied, for he was alone in the world; a 
sad condition, which he, however, took very 
philosophically, consoling bimaelf by saely 
commenting on all the ille which married 
men and heads of families are beir to 


Though usually idle and vagabondish in | 
hie habits, he was a man of wonderful | 


perveverasce when once his 
On one oceasion, when he 
had extended a ramble to the vicinity of 
Hartford, he found himself at the ferry, 
opposite the city, without a shilling in his 
pocket He proposed to the 
allow hima free passage, prowising to pay 
on his next visit But the Yankee Charon 
refused, with a churlieh, ** No, mister, I 
don't take you nor no other old tramp for 
nothin’, Soe down with your rbino, or clear 
eout' * Waal, then,” exclaimed the old 
soldier, ‘you go te thunder with your old 


energy and 


apirit was up 


sheow! 1 wont be beholden to you, or any- | 


body of your sort; for Pll just go reound 
ece if I don't.” The 
ferryman laughed at what he took for an 
idle threat; but some weeks later he was 
acoosted at the city landing by the same 


| red-cheeked, roughly-clad old soldier, who 


Pay atten- | band ain't to hum, ye see, 


“Waal, 1 Aare 


triumphantly exclaimed 


been reound your old river; and here I am | 


in spite of you, old skinflint.” It proved 
that he had actually performed the exploit 
of following the Connecticut river to its 


head—of going around it, in fact—with no | and serve hot. 


ferryman to | 


“Oh, he's way deown in Pennrylvany, 
buildin’ a bridge.” 

** Waal, I guess, if I go deown to where 
he's to work, and get bis consent, yeo'll lend 
me that are scythe.” 

* Sartin, Mr. Lincoln. 
what on airth du ye mean? 
way deown in Pennsylvany.” 

The old soldier launched in his droll, know- 
ing way; then questioned her as to the exact 
locality of her bushand's bridge-building 
operations, and took his leave. 

Teat very afternoon he departed on one of 
his ‘grand towers,” with only a change of 
linen, tied in a blae checked handkerchief, 
hanging from a atick over his shoulder, and 
whistliug cheerily as he left the dull old 
town behind him, 

About ten days or a fortnight later he ap- 
peared before the astonished mechanic, ex- 
claiming: “ Hullo! Billins, will you lend 
me your scythe foraspell! That are wife 

| of yourn won't let it go without you say so, 

Got her pretty well under your thumb, 

hain't ye? Or, meblbe she's afeard to cut 
| friendship ‘tween her and me by lendin’ an 
edged tool,” 

Ten days later Mistress Billings was as- 
| tonished to see ber eccentaic neighbor ap- 
pear, all dusty and travel-wern, at her door, 
and to hear him say quietly: ** Yes, ma’am, 
your man says I may take that are scythe; 
and it's high time that litthe medder of mine 
was mowed.” 


Bat, man alive, 
I tell ye he's 


C# A Disrutep “* Pornt.”—Many years 
ago a then celebrated clergyman in Con- 
necticut printed a pamphlet to explain the 
meaning of the Hebrew ‘ point,” and came 
very near creating a dissension, if not di- 
| vision, in his denomination; only, fortu- 
| nately, a careful examination of the clergy- 
| man's copy of the Hebrew Bible showed 
| that the doubtful and distracting ‘* point” 


| was, after all, only a fly-speck. 


| ) 
-*‘RECEIPTS. 











ArrLes AND How To Cook Tiem.—Ap- 
ples for baking should always be cored. A 
hollow tube of tin, smaller at one end than 
the other, and five or six inches in length, 
makes a good corer 

They are also very nice boiled. Put into 
a etew pan, after coring, with sufficient 
|; water to cover, and boil slowly, until tho- 
| roughly done, with sugar and cinnamon 
j sticks for flavor, After akimming out the 
apples, one can add more sugar, and boil 
the syrup longer, if desired. 

If you have good apples, and wish a very 





like, and lay them in sugar for twenty four 
hours—perbaps a quarter of a pound tos 
pound of fruit. Thia will keep them from 
| falling to pieces and harden them, so that 


liquor, they will keep their shape perfectly, 
Bits of lemon pee!, peach or rose leaves, are 
| nice for tlavoring. 

Apples make a most delicious preserve ; 
| sweet ones can be used, but are not as good 
| as sour, They should be hardened in their 
full weight of sugar, for at least twenty- 
four heurs, using tight, firm apples, and 
| large quarters, slicing in two or three fresh 
lemons to eight or ten pounds, Jelly made 
| from apples is much pleasaater than that of 
currants, So marmalade, apple butter, etc., 
are invaluable in the fruit closet. 


generally be grated. For this purpose a 
large grater is wanted, which is convenient 
for many purposes, such as grating potatoes, 
horse radish, etc. This grated apple, mixed 
with milk, cream, or melted butter and 
| eggs, made very sweet, flavored with wine 
| and nutmeg, and baked on one crust, makes 
a pie fit for a king. 

A nice pudding is made ng giotes half a 
dozen cored apples in a pudding dish, and 


ers of stewed or grated apples are very nice 

| between layers of rice. 

| A pretty dish for dessert may be made by 
rolling thin several layers of od cream 

| doagh, about the size of a et wal plate, 

jand frying in hot fat; place grated and 
seasoned apple between the several layers 

I have said nothing of the 


| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 


other incentive than the desire toshow him- | beauties of apple dumplings, whose very 


self independent of the ferryman. 


On another occasion he applied for the | and home, nor of many other 


of childhood 
nties, which 


| name touches a tender memor 


loan of a scythe, at the house of a neighbor, | will suggest themselves to the thoughtful 


who was a bridge-builder. 


* I'm raly sorry, 
Mr. Lincoln,” said the wife of the mechanic, 
**that I can't acoommodate ye; but my hus- 
and he says to 


housekeeper. 

Cider, “those delicate juices,” is alwars 
a convenience in cooking and a pleasant 
draught in hot weather (don't laugh my 





tion,” Having reached the end of the party, me, jest before be wont away, * Betsy,’ says | uninitiated reader), when prepared so as to 
be turned round, regarded them steadily | be, ‘don't you lend nothin’ of mine, to no- | keep sweet, as it may be by a simple chemi- 


with 9 scrutinizing eye for a moment or two, | body, not on no account, while | am gone.’ | cal 
and then remarked, in a most solemn tere | So, Mr. Lincoln, ye see I can't let that | in 


of voice: “Your ‘ands is righi, and your | scythe go, not even te yeou.” 


of regret you ought to ‘ave.” 


‘eads is right; but you ‘aven't got that look 


“Why, 
marm ’" 








whereabouts is your husband, 


, and flavored with wintergreen 

© barrel. 
There is no form which will supersede the 
use of the apple in its natural state. No- 
| thivg can be more healthfal or tasteful for 





nice satce, pare and quarter as many as you | 


For pu idings, pies and tarts, apples should 


dessert. A good Russet will keep until 
May, and 
** Sere all the toothsomest flavors 
hold the cream of '” 
But if you do not agree with me, here is 
one that cannot fail to please 
** Bite through ite vesture of flame, 
And then you will gather 
All that is meant by the name— 
* Beek no further !’” 
—Country Gentleman. 





AGRICULTURAL. 
Farm Matters in Octeber. 

Each month in the year has ita special, as 
well as general duties. The special ones are 
those which can more appropriately be per- 
formed now than at any other time, October 
will probably afford all farmers better op- 
portunities for doing many things than will 
occur ay | any other month of the year. It 
is certain that many kinds of work cannot 
be done while the ground is in a frozen con- 
dition, 

One of these duties is that of draining 
lands which are unfit for cultivation in con- 
enquenes of a surplus of standing water in 
and upon the 


m, 

The importance of drainage is better ap- 
preciated than it formerly was; indeed, 
ry keg beieve in it now, who never 
did before. Some pr ve neighbor has 
placed an example before them, whose ex- 
cellent results have won them over to the 
good work. 

Few operations on the farm are scarce! 
less economical than attempting to cull. 
vate land that hes standing water in it. It 
is ino measure labor thrown away. 
The soil is inactive, torpid as it were, so that 
it is about as ble of producing crops as 
the frog pond itself. Such lands will pro- 
duce a certain amount of grass of an ordi- 
nary quality, and if drainage upon them is 
inexpedient in consequence of want of out- 
let, distance from home, too rocky or other- 
wise expensive, the best way is to let it pro- 
duce what fodder it will without bestowing 
much labor upon it, or allow it to grow up 
to wood, if it will. Thorough drainage will 
pay a better interest on the sum expended 

n doing it, than United States bonds, or 
most other Investments, 

Another October duty is with regard to 
maoure, We have often stated as our opin- 
jon that there is no mode of applying ma- 
nure to the soil, which is so cheap, and at 
the same time so efficacious, as to apply it 
in its crudest condition and plough it under 
the surface some two to fourinches. This 
opinion was formed from the most carefal 
practice in the employment of manures in 
various forms and ways. 

When ploughed under towards the close 
of October, it suffers no losa whatever. 
Whenever the soil becomes sufficiently warm 
to induce fermentation, the gases thrown off 
are at once taken up and held by the soil— 
storing them in fact—for future use. This 
operation is said also to have a mechanical 
effect upon the soil, similar to that of yeast 
in a pan of dough, raising it by se ting 
the particles, and thus making it lighter for 
the roots of plants to travel in, and to admit 
warmth and air. 

If inconvenient to plough under, manure 
may be taken to the field, placed in a com- 
pact heap and covered with loam. It should 
be placed as near the spot where it is to be 
used as possible. In this form and place it 
will be ready for early overhauling in the 
spring. 

It is time in October to commence fat- 
tening the swine, by feeding them more 
liberally than they have been through the 
warmer months, They will gain faster now 
than when the weather is cold. Always 
furnish them with a dry bed, and where the 
wind will not reach them, especially through 
cracks in the floor, They will thrive better 
if fed upon a variety of food, and some of it 
should be of a succulent or juicy nature, in 
order to keep the system in the most healthy 
condition. 

Do not allow the stock to feed the mowing 
fields too closely. The effect is hurtful to 
future crops. The growth of the plants is 
stopped by taking off the leaves continually. 
If the plants continue to grow until arrested 
by frost they take deeper root, are better 
able to resist winter killing, and are made 
permanently better. 

October affords a good time to clear up 
under walls, to repair fences, cut bushes, to 
put the buildings in order by making needed 
repairs before November winds break down 
barn doors, or eet shingles and clapboards 
tlying. 

Finally, the present is an excellent time 
to make a great deal of preparation for the 
work of next spring. Very much may be 
done now to forward business, in removing 
stones from fields that are to be sowed to 





if cooked slowly, and skimmed out of the | grain and grass in the spring, and by plough- 
| ing and levelling them for that purpose. 


This preparation is a slow work, so that by 
doing much of it now, the spring work will 


go briskly along, and crops will be in all in | 


good time. 

These any many other things may be done 
in the pleasant month of October.—Neir 
England Farmer. 


Bending fer Farmer Beys. 
Bat for the co-operation of my boys, I 
| should have failed, I fear. I worked hard, 
and so did they. The eldest is nearly 
twenty-one, and, while other boys in the 
neighborhood, younger, have left their 





pouring over them a smooth, rich batter, to | 
be eaten with any sauce you please. Lay- 





parents, mine have stuck by me and been 
faithful to me when I most needed their 
services. And I attribute this result to the 
| fact that I have tried to make home plea- 
|} santtothem. I have furnished them with 
attractive and useful reading matter; and 
| when night comes on and the day's labor is 
| ended, instead of ranning with other boys 
| to the railway-station and adjoining towns, 
they gather around the great lamp, anid be- 
come absorbed in their books and papers. 
| Such is substantially the testimony of the 
farmer who has known how hard the strug- 
| gle for a footing on free soil without capital 
is, and how valuable and comparatively 
cheap are the aids which good reading 
always brings to him.—D. C. hk. in Chicago 
Republican. 


** CANNING” eggs in their own shells is 
something new in the preserving line. But 
the process was explained at a late meeting 
of the New York Farmers’ Club. When two 
or three dozen eggs are obtained from the 





by which means the albumen is fixed or co- 
agulated, the pores of the shells closed, and 
the egg, as it were, canned in its own cover- 
ing. The thus prepared sre then packed 
in salt, with the apex downward, and they 
are said to keep perfectly fresh for many 
months. 





nests, place them ina dish and r scalding 
water over them, and im ly turn it) 
off. This process is re three times, 





Enigma, 

I am compored of 99 letters. 
My 1, 17, 20, 72, 47, 70, is an animal, 
My 2, 16, 36, 50, 41, 8&5, is a fruit. 
My 5, 24, 45, 30, 56, 76, is « bird. 
My 11, 43, 62, 96, 3, 87, is a plant. 
My 12, 35, 49, 88, 99, 28, is an animal. 
My 15, 8, 37, 50, 83, 6, is a bird, 
My 19, 45, 86, 3, 62, 82, is a tree. 
My 22, 9, 48, 32, 60, 93, is an animal. 
My 23, 18, 46, 11, 61, 78, is a bird. 
My 26, 10, 7, 69, 97, 55, is a fish. 
My 27, 53, 4, 38, 20 is a tree. 
My 30, 80, 65, 92, 77, 25, is a reptile. 
My 34, 70, 11, 20, 05, 31, is an insect. 
My 41, 14, 74, 8, 68, 52, is a bird. 

My 42, 4, 13, 67, 41, 12, is a vehicle. 
sey 66, SD Se i> 2 ob sine. 
y 51, , . , . is a reptile. 
My 57. 30, 39, 73. 17, 04, is an insect. 
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I am composed of 22 letters. 
My 12, 6, 4, 15, ia & range of mountains in 
Pennsylvania. 
My 12, 2, 13, 20, 5, isa town of Massachu- 
te 


setts. 
My 14, 20, 8, 15, is a town of New York. 
My 1, 2, 10, 5, 18, is a town of Virginia. 
My 9, 11, is a river of Virginia. 
My 16, 22, 17, is to perceive. 
My 19, 4, 7, 2, is a town of Russia. 


My 7, 20, 21, 14, is an abbreviation. 
y whole is the name of the inventor of a 
great help. 





Prebiem. 

The distance from A to B is 53 miles. 
Suppose a traveller leaves B at 6 o'clock in 
the morning for A, travelling 5 miles 
hour; and at 7 o'clock another tra 
leaves A for B, travelling 3 miles per hour. 
Where and at what time will they meet; 

FELIX. 
ta” An answer is requested. 





Problem. 


The semi-axes of an ellipse are 20 and 30 
feet. Required—The area of the maximum 
rectangle that can be inscribed in the ellipse. 

ELI FLINT. 

C# An answer is requested. 


Age Question, 


If I divide the years of my age by 8, 
then 5 will remain; if I divide them by 5, 
then 4 wil: remain; but if I divide them by 
6, then 3 will remain. What may be the 
number of years of my age? x. 

(aw Au answer is requested. 





Cenundrums. 


ta” Why are sheep the most dissipated 
animals in creation? Ans,—Because they 
ambol in their youth, spend most of their 
ays on the turf; the best of them are 
blacklegs, and they are sure to be floeced at 
last. 

(a Why do little birds in their nest 
agree? Ans,.—Because if they did not they 
would fall out. 

(ay What is that which the rich man 
wants, the poor man has, the miser spends, 
and the spendthrift saves?’ Ans.—No- 
thing. 

cay” Why are wheat and potatoes like the 
idols of old? Ans,—Because the former 
have ears, and hear not, and the latter eyes, 
but see not. 

(ay When may a ship be said to be fool- 
ishly in love? Ans.—When she is attached 
to a buoy. When madly in love? When 
she is ankering after a heavy swell. When 
ambitiously in love? When «be is making 
for a pier. 





Answer te Last. 
ENIGMA.—Major-General George Brin- 
ton McClellan. ETAGRAM—Luck, duck, 
lock, lurk, Lacy. 





Answers to E. P. Norton’s PROBLEM of 
July 38rd—A, D, is 47.75 plus; C, D, is 32.59 
plus; B, D, is 40.44 plus—E. P. Norton, J. 
N. Soders. 

Answers to A. Martin's PROBLEM of Aug. 
7th—01-144.—A Martin, J. Scott. 

Answers to W. Hoover's PROBLEM of 
same date—Diameter of auger hole, 4.4412 
plus inches.—W. Hoover. 4.42125 plus 
inches.—J. Scott. 

Answers to J. Phebus’s PROBLEM of 
same date—Proportion is 4 to 5 very nearly. 
| J. Phebus, J. Scott, Daniel Diefenbach. 








Preservation of Leather. 
The following valuable hints in regard to 
| the preservation of leather, we copy from 
| the Shoe and Leather Re r:— 
| The extreme heat to which most men and 
| women expose boots and shoes during the 
winter, deprives leather of its vitality, ren- 
| deriug it liable to break and crack. 
When leather becomes so warm as to give 
| off the smell of leather, it is singed. Close 
| rubber shoes also destroy the life of leather. 
All varnishes, and all blacking containing 
the properties of varnish, should be avoided. 
| Shoe-leather is generally abused. Per- 
sons know nothing or care less about the 
| kind of material used than they do about 
|the polish produced. Vitriol blackirg is 
| used till every icle of ei! in the leather 
| is destroyed. To remedy this abuse, the 
leather should be washed once a mouth with 
warm water; and when about half dry, a 
coat of oil or tallow should be applied, and 
the boots set aside for a day or two. This 
will renew the elasticity and life in the 
leather, and when thus used, upper leather 
will seldom crack or break. 
Don't wash harness with water and soap. 
No harness is ever so soiled that a damp 
will not remove the dirt. When a 
harness loses its lustre and becomes brown, 
| which almost any leather will do after long 
exposure to the air, the harness should be 
given a new coat of grain-black. Before 
using this grain-black, the grain surface 
should be thoroughly washed with b 
water until the grease is killed, after 
the application of the grain-black, oi] and 
| tallow should be applied to the surface. 
This will not 
make the leather 
is grained can be cleaned with kerosene or 
spirits of turpentine, and no harm will re- 
sult if the parts affected are washed and 
oiled immediately afterward. 








































